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Around Town. 


Mr. Goldwin Smith has written a letter sug- 
gesting the formation of a literary, artistic and 
scientific club. He holds that the Canadian 
Institute on its present footing by no means 
serves this purpose, though he makes some 
suggestions by which he hopes it might be 
made a suitable place of meeting and inter- 
course. A great many efforts have been made 
in Toronto to establish such a club as is pro- 
posed. The Press Club had pleasant and com- 
modious rooms on Bay street, and Mr. John 
Ross Robertson endeavored to father the thing 
until it became a hopeless failure. This has 
been the history of all such attempts, and I 
am afraid that even with the addition of Mr. 
Goldwin Smith’s five o’clock tea and an annual 
dinner at arestaurant the new venture could 
not be saved from disastrous failure. I cannot 
agree with him that what is needed is a batch 
of papers and some new books to call the 
artistic, scientific and newspaper men to a 
rendezvous, though no one can deny that 
** there seems to be otherwise little chance of 
bringing our scientific, literary and artistic 
circle socially together under the present 
conditions of society and hospitality in 
Toronto.” Mr. Goldwin Smith has made 
many praiseworthy efforts to have The 
Grange considered the hub of Canadian 
thought and his hospitality has been generous 
and far-reaching, though in the direction of 
which he writes, scarcely of a local character. 
Literary, scientific and artistic tourists and 
those who have achieved fame in Canada have 
been entertained, and no one bas any right to 
complain that minor local lights have not been 
honored by the theoretically democratic pro- 
fessor. Such patronage may have been re- 
fused; at least it would not be amiss to re- 
mark that the artists and newspaper men of 
Toronto do care to be patronized, and no club 
can be organized which is not the outgrowth of 
a feeling that it shall not be “run” by any 
one person or little coterie of persons. Yet 
the propriety of such management seems to be 
the main thought of those who are advocating 
the institution under consideration. The 
editor of the Week urges that: 

Not the least of the advantages to be derived from such 
an institution would be, if we may be permitted to say 60, 
the incidental benefits that would accrue to younger mem- 
bers from occasional contact with men who have attained 
eminence in hterature, science or art, and whose matured 
powers and cultivated tastes would make their very pres- 
ence a source of inspiration and aid to younger workers in 
the same fields, without the conscious effort of either party. 

I very much fear that we have no select 

circle in Toronto such as the editor of the 
Week describes, It is quite possible that afew 
of the “younger members” might benefit by 
*‘ occasional contact” with Mr. Goldwin Smith 
and two or three others, who are too democratic 
to deny us the enjoyment and exaltation to be 
produced by the privilege of touching the hem 
of their garments on a club night but who are 
too aristocratic to generally diffuse the wisdom- 
creating aroma of their presence by mixing 
with those to toil for dollars and not for 
fame alone. I have never yet been able 
to find a source of “inspiration and aid” 
in the contiguity of alleged greatness, and 
I imagine tbat the majority of workers in the 
fields alluded to would rather miss the “ oc- 
casional contact” even when coupled with five 
o'clock tea and “incidental benefits.” 


* 
* * 

Some weeks ago a number of leading clergy- 
men of the religious bodies in the United States 
were asked whether they thought the coming 
Columbian exposition at Chicago should be 
opened on Sunday. By far the greater number 
of those app2aled to considered that even while 
such expositions are a rarity, opening the doors 
on a Sunday of even the artistic departments, 
where but few attendants are required, would be 
*‘the insertion of the thin edge of the wedge” and 
consequently they are strongly opposed to any- 
thing of the sort. Some of them urge very 
strongly indeed that so many concessions hav- 
ing been made to those opposed to observing 
Sunday as if it were the Jewish sabbath, 
the whole people in a national celebration 
should set their seal of approval upon an old- 
fashioned observance of the Lord’s Day. Far 
be it from me to utilize whatever slight 
influence I may have to degrade a popular 
or national idea, and I should have reason 
to reproach myself wereI to bend whatever 
strength I may have towards the destruction 
of a day of rest ; yet I confess to unutterable 
weariness in reading the rodomontade of some 
of these religious teachers who understand 
theology so well and humanity so slightly that 
they are afraid the poor workingman shall yet 
be robbed of his day of rest by the insidious 
devices of the minions of the devil who are al- 
leged to be goingabout with a flendish determin- 
ation that the toiler shall not be permitted to 
rest from his labor even during one day of the 
seven. I believe that these gentlemen desire 
in a negative way to protect the workingman, 
that is, they object to seeing his burdens in- 
creased, particularly in such a way as may in- 
terfere with their church business. I under- 
stand myself to be reporting what is admittedly 
true rather than asserting a new thing while 
alleging that the chief business of clergymen 
in general is the filling of their pews, not the 
salvation of souls nor the reduction of the 
burdens of those who are unfortunate enough 
to be wage-earners. A wave of aimost un- 
speakable horror seems to roll over the great 
soul of the clergy when any suggestion is made 
looking towards secular enjoyment on Sunday. 
They can see nothing but evil in one man 
being permitted to work while contributing 
to the proper enjoyment of thousanas, yet 
women toil in garrets twenty hours out of the 
twenty-four, are clothed in rags or in despera- 
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tion array themselves in the habiliments of 
shame and no preacher leads a crusade against 
the pharisaical tyrant who sits ina pew and 
thanks God that he is not as other men are, 
while his carriage, his servants, his home and 
his donations to the church are all paid for out 
of the sweat of the oppressed and the very bill 
he puts on the plate is moist with the tears of 
those who never know a day of plenty or an 
hour of safety. Of what use is it for men to 
rant over a day of rest in seven when neither 
by their voice nor by their personal endeavor 
have they striven to limit the hours of toil or 
the profits of greed. Itis all well enough to 
cling to the forms handed down to us by Moses, 
but these forms are worthless unless coupled 
with the teachings of Christ and an observance 
of the example He set while on earth. 
a 


* * 
If the greed of so-called Christians were not so 
great, if the oppression of the poor were not so 
general, if slavery were not so prevalent that 


portion of mankind and womankind too weak to 
resist would be better fed, better lodged and 
better provided with opportunities of rest and 
recreation with seven days’ labor and no Sun- 
day at all than they now are with six days of 
misery, and an opportunity at the beginning 
of each week to stare in hopeless torment at 
one another and wonder if body and soul can 
be kept together until the dawn’of another so- 
called day of rest. After we have done the 
best we can do to surround the six days of 
labor with proper restrictions, and to prevent 
a slavery worse than that from which the 
negroes of the South have just been freed, we 
may properly begin our expressions of concern 
regarding the day of rest, That there should 
be such a day is admitted, but when men and 
women and too often children as well, have 
been forced to slave during every available 
hour of the six days, it is tyranny to prevent 
them having some human enjoyment on the 
seventh, It is impossible for us to expect 
them to obtain spiritual profit by denying them 
all opportunity of seeing what on a week day 
would be proper to be seen; it is absurd to 
imagine that a day of mere idleness, disturbed 
by church-going and overshadowed by a weari- 
ness inseparable from social and industrial 
slavery, is the best that we can give them, or 
that it ia necessarily the fulfillment of God's idea 
that everyone should have ’a chance to rest. 


When the hours of labor are shortened, when 
the “‘ sweating” system does not disgrace the 
business methods of professed Christians, 
when it is not winked at by zealous 
parsons, when the fruits of it will not be ac- 
cepted to quiet the title these people claim to 
have to a place in heaven, then we may have a 
holy day each week devoted to spiritual 
things without isolating toilers from the 
humanizing influences of seeing and hearing 
that which their human instincts crave. Rest 
indeed! It is little that some of these parsons 
care how much rest wage-workers get! They 
are satisfied if the form of the Jewish law be 
observed. They preach that there is rest in 
heaven, and I doubt if they even appreciate 
the neccessity of rest on earth except that rest 
which enables people to go to church and drop 
their nickle into the slot of a theological 
machine which is to deliver to the 
pew-sitter at some future date a white 
robe and a herp and immunity from labor and 
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suffering. It is entirely immaterial in Canada, 
except from a moral standpoint, whether they 
open the Columbian exhibition on Sunday or 
not; but there is growing up in this country as 
well as amongst our neighbors a natural detes- 
tation of practical theology which admits the 
righteousness of no rest for the poor during 
six days, in order that there may be perfect 
idleness under ecclesiastical direction on the 
seventh. 
. os 

There never was a time in the history of the 
world when rude mankind did not esteem bravery 
asthe chief virtue. The courageous man has 
been the hero of every song and story since 
Adam delved and Eve span. Neither cannibal 
nor cultured monarch has successfully ruled 
without displaying courage. Armies have been 
led and victories won by men who had little 
but courage. The whole world has been trans- 
figured by brave men. Empires have gone 
down, kingdoms have dropped to a place as 
unimportent as that of a back township be- 
cause the ruler was a coward. Lives have 
been lost and disgrace heaped upon the grave 
of brave men by generals who lacked courage ; 
villages have grown into cities and cities have 
sunk into villages more by reason of the cour- 
age of the people or the lack of it than by 
favorable situation. General Grant was presi- 
dent of the United States because the people 


TORONTO, MAY 23, 1801. 


iGH 


worshipped his courage. He had little else 
worthy of their devotion. A man of action, a 
man who dares to do what he thinks is right, 
is of much more importance in a community 
than a man who would like to do right but 
never dares totry. The majority of men when 
a crisis arrives, make haste to get under the 
barn. Some poet has written that a man is a 
coward or his deserts are small who at a crisis 
is not willing to win or lose it all, but 
the training of this age seems to be in the 
direction of skulking. Few men will ac- 
cept of a crucial test. The leader of to-day 
prefers to be skilful with his mouth rather 
than brave at heart; he would rather 
flatter his enemies than defeat them; he 
would rather betray his friends than favor 
them. I do not agree with ex-Alderman Frank- 
land who once said that the time when men 
broke noses and kick ed shins and spilled blood 
generally was more beautiful than the present 
epoch, yet I cannot but de plore the poor-miser- 
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able mental attitpde which would rather win a 
victory in a law suit than by doing what is 
right and proper and just under the guidance 
of au impulse which should tell a man how to 
act and when. Good ordinary common sense, 
the courage which has conviction as a basis 
and disregard of popular approval as an ad- 
junct, guides men through more difficulties 
than all the lawyers, councillors and advisers 
who were ever born. We must know and then 
we must act. If we know we are right then 
who but the gods dare say that we should not 
go ahead? The spectacle of those who are 
right and strong crawling under the barn is 
the most weakening example which could be 
offered to a community. Cowardice when 
there is danger is bad enough, but 
cowardice when there is absolute safety 
should start the tears of gods and 
men. This sort of thing is sometimes called 
discretion and an adage hath it that ‘ discre- 
tion is the better part of valor.” Some other 
liverless wit has written that “it is better to 
fight and run away and live to fight another 
day.” Despite all these incentives offered the 
coming generation to be curs in the time of 
danger and poltroons when duty demands 
courage, there yet remains in the human heart 
an unalterable attachment to the mar. who has 
sense enough to be right and courage enough 
to act. Thank God that the weakness of 
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kitchen philosophy and the enervating influ- 
ence of caucus cowardice can never overcome 
that brave and beautiful idea common alike to 
savages and savants that the man who dares 
do what is right is a thousandfold better than 
the man who knows, but is knock-kneed and 
shivering when called upon to act. 


With regard to personal courage, of which I 
may write feelingly because I may be lacking in 
it ; the sacredness of human life which I al- 
ways have held to be over-estimated and the 
inviolability of law which is a delusion inas- 
much as those who make the law are always 
superior to the law itself—as the cause must 
always be greater than the effect—I may be het- 
erodox. This much, however, must be apparent 
to everyone who read the description of 
the roaring farce enacted by the mayor and 
the street railway committee last Saturday 
night, that one man with courage showed 
that he dare oppose a whole city when that 
city is represented by men who have no more 
courage thana cow. I cannot imagine any- 
thing more ridiculous at a crisis such as de- 
manded action at the midnight of the day 
which ushered in this week and should have 
ushered in the new regime in our street car 
service, than a band of aldermen headed by the 


| mayor poking around the offices and stables 


of the street car company, and being bluffed by 
a sharp-tongued old Irishman like Senator 
Smith. As a contemporary has remarked, 
there was only one man in the outfit and that 
was Hon. Frank Smith who, while he was 
wrong, had the courage of his convictions, I 
have had occasion to differ with Hon. Frank 
Smith very frequently, and I think the major- 
ity of those who have watched his career have 
by no means agreed with him or even con- 
sidered his courage an evidence of prudence, 
yet to-day he stands higher in the community 
than the municipal solons who poked their 
umbrellas at his doors, can ever hope to 
stand, They peeked and slunked and 
skulked like loafers trying to get into 
a tap room or burglars seeking quiet 
admission to a deserted kitchen. If civic man- 
agement has no more heroic methods it can- 
not be a matter of general wonderment 
that self-respecting men avoid an aldermanic 
career. If law as interpreted by blatant 
fee-earners is to be supreme and individual 
character can have no place, no man who is 
ashamed to be called a coward should hold 
public office. What is law, anyway, but the 
public expression of the desire of the multi- 
tude? When by force ot circumstances or the 
exigency created by craft or greed, action is 
demanded, if the recorded opinion of a court 
rather than the expressed and just and 
clamorous demands of the body which created 
the court must be respected, why do we have 
an executive officer? If no judgment is to be 
used we might as well have a municipal lawyer 
and a policeman—at a salary not exceeding two 
thousand dollars—at the head of our entire 
executive department. For my own part I am 
such a firm believer in the tendency of the 
average man to do right that it seems to me 
impossible that another such an outfit could 
be gotten together as stared helplessly at the 
door of the street railway offices last Saturday 
night. 

If the issue had been unexpected we might 
forgive the cowardice of the actors therein. 
But Senator Smith from the beginning has 
declared that he intended to fight and pre- 
paration should have been made for the 
issue. If it had been the first time in the 
experience of those concerned, the weakness 
manifested might have been overlooked. Butin 
the Esplanade matter Mayor Clarke endeavored 
to dodge the whole issue, and by his Montreal 
agreement led the railway companies to pre- 
sume that Toronto was a city without any 
grit; when a better proposition was made, 
directly and indirectly he opposed it until 
finally we are asked to accept something which 
makes the business men sick and tired of 
being ofticered by such spineless effigies. Not 
only was this done, but when the Citizens’ 
Committee opposed what was nothing but an 
absurd settlement the mayor and aldermen all 
weskened and lent their best endeavors to prove 
that the Citizens’ Committee was wrong, not 
with the idea of benefiting the city but of pro. 
tecting themselves. In the matter of the Don, 
the railway facilities on the banks of the recon- 
structed river, and the crossings, the mayor and 
council were opposed to the citizens and 
resented interference with the same reason- 
able and animal elegance as a goat shows when 
it butts against the person of one whose intel- 
ligence far exceeds its own. We have won no 
fights. The city solicitor is always ready to 
give an opinion that we are wrong and that 
those who demand the use of public 
property without admitting the right of 
the people to dictate terms, cannot he 
interfered with. Our watch dogs do a 
great deal of barking but it cannot have 
escaped the cbservation of the citizens that 
they never bite. They run along the fence and 
appear enormously fierce until somebody opens 
the gate, and then they all hunt for shelter. 
There is a far better defence for the action of 
the mayor and committee on Saturday night 
than can be furnished in the Esplanade matter, 
and if it had stood as a siagle instance of the 
poltroonery of the executive it might have been 
passed over; but as an evidence of the sys- 
tematic cowardice and contemptible weakness 
of the men placed in charge of Toronto's inter- 
ests it is thoroughly sickening. 

* , > 

Never before in the history of this city has so 

much money been expended in law. What 
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have we got for it? Nothing but rebuffs and 
ignominy. In the instance under discussion a 
crowbar would have won the same fight in five 
minutes that was won by lawyers at Osgoode 
Hall. Three policemen seized F, B. McN amee’s 
conduit without half the excuse and in greater 
defiance of law because they thought he 
could not resist. Any strong corporation 
can come in and kick this city around, 
and when the executive have bathed their 
bruises and poulticed the injured, places, 
instead of striking back they consult a lawyer 
and everything is forgotten in a few days. 
Toronto, as at present officered, presents the 
most available opportunity for any bumptious 
adventurer to come up and kick it that can be 
found on the continent. This cowardly spirit 
is not confined to the council, but its represen- 
tatives are quite willing to parade them- 
selves in the Provincial Legislature and at 
Ottawa as the unprotected and indefensible 
products of civic nothingness. The result of all 
this is that our taxes are high, our self-respect 
low ; we spend money freely but earn the con- 
tempt of those who spend nothing at all; we 
hire men to look after our interests and we can 
never find them except under the grub wagon; 
our rights are attacked and we never make 
reprisal; we give that which is ours in trade 
for that which, when we have exchanged, con- 
tinues to belong to somebody else, and through- 
out the city is continuallly a laughing-stock, the 
butt of those who fight it and our affairs are 
as open and empty as the grab bag at a church 
fair. In the matter of the street railway we 
have obtained possession. What I protest 
against is the weaknees in a moment 
of action, which has become the habit 
of those who are supposed to protect 
our interests. If we win it is because 
the press and public have been unanimous in 
condemning the conduct of those who should 
have been strong. With our police and with 
an unusual unanimity of public opinion and 
the righteousness of our cause, we certainly 
have a fight in which the’ general should not 
act like a calf; yet this has been the history of 
the episode so far, and any change of attitude 
will not be an exhibit of personal courage but 
the result of the imperative nature of the popu- 
lar demand. 


* 
* 


In conversation with a man who is at the 
head of a great concern in Toronto, a man 
whose duties lead him to visit the principal 
cities of the United States, I was beset the 
other evening with arguments in favor of 
annexation. The principal contention was the 
fact that so many Canadians have goue from 
Canada tothe republic in pursuit of a liveli- 
hood. I urged that the tide was turning, that 
it was not at all difficult to find Americans 
here in Canada, not as members of the exiled 
colony, but as speculators and the financiers of 
American concerns, At one time Canadian 
farmers went to the United States believing 
that cheap land and an immense market would 
soon make them rich. They have all been un- 
deceived. The imaginary line which separates 
the Canadian North-West from Minnesota, 
Dakota, Montana and Washington Territory 
is now cut up by the wagon tracks of those 
who come tous. We havea country infinitely 
more productive than theirs; the gods have 
given us two hours more sunlight to mature 
our grain than shines upon their wheat dis- 
tricts. The north-west end of this continent is 
greater in extent, grander in scenery, more 


noble in the exploits of the men who settled it 
and it must become attractive to the people to 
the south of us. Until now we could not hope 
to look for emigrants from the people of the 


United States. At the present moment 


European emigrants are less important to 
because we have 
a densely populated nation to the south 
of us ; none but its best men will endure what 
rigors of the 


us than ever before 


they conceive to be the 


north in the pursuit of an _ honest 


livelihood and we will draw from them a 
population the most select, the most money- 


making, the most valuable on this continent. 
That we have waited is not important in an 
argument. Though we may not accept as pro- 
per the attitude of the man who buys a lot and 


waits until it is surrounded by a dense popula- 
tion before he prepares to sell, yet we can see 
in him an instance of how the surest money is 


made. Canada has waited until the United 


States has achieved its limit of speculative 


population. No longer will that country be 
the Mecca of those journeying towards a gold 
mine; it has ceased to be the land in which 
sovereigns can be picked up. by strangers. 
Chiefest amongst those who recognize this are 
the Americans themselves. Weare not wait- 
ing for their overflow, it is not desirable ; but 
we are receiving the best and most frugal ele- 
ment that is being created by a wave of foreign 
aggressors unwelcome in the United States as 
it was distasteful at home. The people are 
coming to Canada who seek refuge from the 
Americanized section of the Fenianism 
of Ireland, the anarchy of Europe and 
the Mafia \of Italy; and together with the 
tendencies of ofr northern climate and the ab- 
solute fact that northlanders have always been 
in control of the world, Canada is slowly but 
surely building herself up. It is only the brave 
who will venture into the north ; it is the idle 
that cluster ‘neath the palms of the south. As 
we develop and strengthen ourselves money, 
everything will be ours. Our cities will grow; 
those stretches now uninhabited will be peopled ; 
and while it takes longer toaccomplish the task of 
settling our prairies, yet when they are settled 
there will be no reconstruction, no flitting, and 
the northern part of North America is as cer- 
tain to dominate, as sure to absorb the wealth 
of those who are careless and luxurious as that 
the northern tribes in the history of the earli- 
est centuries swooped down upon the effete and 
luxurious people of the south without a single 
reverse, We cannot reckon the ratio of the 
past to be the progress of the future. The 
northern lands succeed after the warmer climes 
have exhausted their energies. We have had 
to wait, but we sha’n’t have to wait much 
longer. Even now the tide has turned our 
way ; the tracks of the wagons which cross the 
lines are drawn by horses whose hoofprints 
point northward ; everything is coming to us; 
this is a moment of transition; those men 
who protect what they have anc acquire 
the property of those who think that the 
world is going to turn backwardr, will in the 
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near future be successful. From the old sone 
which adjures us never to take the horse shoe 
from the door we might at least learn this 
lesson, never to be discouraged when all the 
horse shoes are turned towards Canada. For 
a few years we will pass through the troubles 
that every new nation must pass through, but 
our very troubles are the surest symptoms that 
soon, very very soon, our troubles are all to be 
over and that we will possess that which God 
has always promised to those who learn to 
labor and to wait. 


* ¢« 

It has often been declared that the strongest 
impulse of the female heart is that of matern- 
ity. Writers who have endeavored to use the 
strongest illustrations have spoken of the love 
of the lioness for her young, and the ferocity 
with which the she bear will defend her cub. 
In the lower order of animals the father some- 
times will feed upon his offspring, but the 
mother rarely or never. In the human species 
it was once supposed that this maternal in- 
stinct existed in a stil! more intensified form, 
yet we must be blind to the facts presented by 
statistics in the incidents which come under 
our own observation, if we. deny that the 
supposed necessities of modern life have caused 
the prevention of maternity to become a wide- 
spread study. No doubt lust, whether legiti- 
matized by marriage or not,has been the cause, 
and many wrong and dangerous things leading 
to infanticide the result. It would be indelicate 
as well as unnecessary to go intodetails. This 
much, however, is absolutely true, that sins 
of this sort are more prevalent among the rich 
than among the poor. Luxury begets a dis- 
taste for those maternal cares which make it 
impossible for a woman to devote herself to 
the giddy whirl of society or to what may be— 
alas too often are—the seltish demands of her 
husband. Therefore the excuse of poverty, 
the fact that constant toil is absolutely 
necessary to procure daily bread and nightly 
shelter cannot be offered as a defence. It 
would be a bold and hateful task for any 
writer to assert or insinuate an opinion as to 
the prevalence in a greater or less degree of 
methods which are deteriorating our species 
as well as preventing an increase of popula 
tion. They are such at least that when a case 
comes before the public, such as that of Sarah 
Fox, lately released from jail on suspended sen- 
tence though she had been proven guilty of 
infanticide, sympathy cannot be denied her, 
for many must know what she suffered and 
all can appreciate to a greater or less extent 
the terrible strength of the temptations to 
which she yielded. Surely, indeed, those who 
have been betrayed and left friendless may bs 
forgiven for a wildly desperate moment result- 
ing in crime, when those who are rich in this 
world’s goods and the love of others some- 
times yield to temptations much less severe, 
and become guilty of sins quite as unnatural, 
though more secret. Of such things who can 
write? Yet regarding them we can find no 
excuse for silence. Of one thing we may be 
sure, neither preaching nor writing can pre- 
vent the individual when in desperate straits, 
from adopting desperate measures. Self-pre- 
servation is the first law of nature; love 
of pleasure, coupled with fear of consequences, 
seems to have become the second. Can it be 
that the almost unbroken silence of pulpit 
and press is encouraging these things which 
degrade even that holiest instinct, the love of 
a mother for her young, and permits to be 
dulled if not eliminated by a love of pleasure 
nature! Of cour:e men are more to blame 
than women. 


would drag her down to earth. Don, 
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,an impromptu 


( lancers wereform- 
ed, one hundred 
and fifty happy 
faces smiled at 


one o'clock the evening was thoroughly enjoy- 
able. Mrs. Graham and Mrs. Alfred Denison 
received the guests as they were announced 
and Mr. Hill and Mr. Denison arranged the 
opening lancers, The programme of dances 
was broken by several songs by Miss Snarr 
and Dr, Crawford Scadding. Supper was 
served during the evening by Webb’s trained 
attendants and two picturesque little maids in 
Normandy caps waited on the ladies in the 
tiring-room. <A pleasant episode was the pre. 
sentation to M. George Coutellier of a dainty 
gold-headed cane. Mrs. Denison was re- 
quested to make the presentation, which she 
did in a humorous little speech, recounting M. 
Coutellier’s various sins against the traditions 
of Owldom, and gracefully bestowing the 
agreed punishment of caning upon the viva- 
cious protessor. M. Coutellieracknowledged the 
reception of the gift from the Owls in his best 
English, which never fails to evoke hilarious 
applause. The gentlemen of the club then 
presented their secretary-treasurer, Mrs. Grace 
E. Denison, with a chaste and elegant silver 
plume, with gold nib. Mr. Forster made the 
presentation in a very poetical speech, refer- 
ring to the arduous secretarial duties so well 
discharged having suggested the thought of a 
pen to replace the well worn one as an 
appropriate gift. The pen was the most potent 
instrument in this century of potent forces. 
This one had the shaft of silver and the pen of 
gold. The symbolism of gold being wisdom 
and of silver beauty, suggests that thoughts 
of wisdom be written in lines of beauty. This 
feather, being plucked, not from the wing of a 
sober and dull-minded owl, but from that of a 
dove, of all feathers the airiest, typifies a 
syirit that is tireless, a nature pure and 
exalted, a heart true and generous; and a 
still higher significance, as the emblem 



























































and social achievements the best part of our 


The modern man seems to 
be so lacking in high and spiritual charac- 
teristics that could he seize upon an angel he 


As was antici- 
pated, the soiree 
dansante given 


Club in the Art 
Gallery last Tues- 
day evening, was 
ia every respect 
a charming suc: 
cess. When, after 


valse, the opening 


their vis-a-vis, and from that time until after 


followed by her bridesmaids, her sisters, Miss 
Emilie Benson and Miss Jessie Benson, entered 
the chbrch promptly at the time appointed. 
On their entrance the choir sangahymn. The 
bridal party proceeded to the steps of the 
chancel where they were met by the bride- 
groom, who was attended by his brother, Mr. 
S. V. Blake, and the officiating clergymen, 
Rev. Wm, Jones, uncle of the bride, and Rev. 
Edwin Daniel, rector ot St. John’s, The im- 
pressive and beautiful marriage ceremony of 
the Episcopal church was then proceeded 
with, after which the happy couple left the 
church amid the riaging 6f the joy bells, 
and with the guests adjourned to the hand- 
some residence of the bride’s father, Dorset 
street, where a sumptuous wedding breakfast 
was served. The bride and groom departed on 
the eleven o'clock express for Montreal on 
their way to Europe, and will spend the sum- 








































































































of inspiration, is given it by the Leader of the 
Christian faith. Mr. Hill followed Mr. Forster 
witb a prettily illuminated address in French, 
and the secretary, though rather embarrassed 
by the unlooked for kindness, responded ina 
few words. The club are to be congratulated 
on their capability as hosts and hostesses and 
their friends who were fortunate in being bid- 
den to their final reunion will look forward 
with pleasure to a possible repetition of it next 


season. 
. 


A few of those present were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. Percy Beatty, Mr. and 
Mrs, E, H. Duggan, Mr. and Mra. Ellis, Miss 
Richardson, Mr. Walter Stewart, Mrs. R F. 
Pieper, the Misses Millichamp, Bertram, Dun- 
can, Adams, White, Elsie Darling, Paterson, 
Ruthven, Jenkins, Carswell, Peniston, Woods, 
Hessin, Mrs. and Miss Hirschfelder, Mr. 


and Miss Downes, Mr., Mrs. and _ the ot ti ] 
Misses Taylor, Mr. Gross of Whitby, mae fm nena mee dl 
Mrs. Carswell of Oshawa, Mr. and Mrs.| Among the guests present we noticed: Judge 


and Mrs, Benson and Mrs, Edward Blake, 
parents of the bride and groom, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hume Blake, Mre. S. V. Blake, Rev. Mr. and 
Mrs. G. M. Wrong, Mrs. S. H. ana Miss Blake, 
Col. Fred., Mr. R. A. and Miss Benson, Miss 
Eshel Whyte, Mrs. Heinneman, Miss Burrows, 
Miss McLaughlin, Mrs. and Miss McCaul, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. R. Merritt, Mis. T. R. and the 
Misses Fuller, Miss Wilkie, Miss Maude Yarker, 
Mrs. Armour, Miss Cooper, Mrs, and Miss 
Fraser, Miss Shaw, Miss Marmion, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lauder, Rev. Mr. and Mrs, Daniel, Mrs. 
G. C. Ward, Mrs. Read, Miss Chisholm, Miss 
Evans, Mrs. C. W. and the Misses Patterson, 
Mr, and Mrs. T. T. Baines, Mr. and Mrs. Leo 
Williams, Mr. C. B. Cronyn, Rev. Wm. Jones, 
Mr. A.J. C. Galletiy, Mr. Louis McMurray, 
Mr. J. Daintry, Mr. J. G. Williams and Mr, H. 
A. Ward. 


The costumes of the ladies were elegant and 
appropriate to the occasion. The bride wore a 
fawn colored traveling dress and looked very 
charming and very happy. The bridesmaids 
were also prettily dressed and acquitted them- 
selves gracefully. Many exquisite presents 
were fittingly bestowed on the young lady, 
whose winning disposition has endeared her to 
all who have had the pleasure of her acquaint- 
ance. The only disappointment in connection 
with the event was the unavoidable absence of 
the groom’s father, who is at present in British 
Columbia, Mr. and Mrs. Blake have the most 
sincere wishes of the people of Port Hope for a 
happy future. 


Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Pringle, Dre. Leh- 
man, Thistle, Scadding, Foster, Moore, Caven, 
Grahar, Mr. Riddle, Messrs. Widdowson, 
Wilkinson, Horrocks, Sproule, Holdenby, 
Masten, Martin, Ramage, Kerr, Millichamp, 
Mrs. Jenkins, Mre. and Miss Aikens, Mr, and 
Mrs. Mara, Mrs. Symons, the Misses Trounce, 
and thirty members of the club. 
* 

Mr. A. F. Webster, steamship agent, reports 
the following Torontonians booked for Europe 
this week: Messrs. Ben Westwood, John D. 
Ivey, Charles Sturdy, Harry Stokes, Walter 
Barley, George Weston, Richard Weston, Wal- 
ter Stark, A. C. Sexton, George Moffatt, Arthur 
Melville, George H, Melville, Mesdames Sturdy, 
Gerrard, Stark and four children, Moffatt and 
six children, Miss Sturdy and Miss Tidby. 

o 


Tord Stanley of Preston and party have en- ° ‘ 


gaged a box for the races at the Woodbine on 
Monday. Parties from Hamilton and neigh- 
boring cities will swell the list of fashionables 
who always grace this event. 


Mrs. W. H. C. Kerr is at present staying with 
her daughter, Mrs, von Szeliski of Homewood 


avenue, 
o 


Cards are out for the marriage of Mr. J. D. 
Maclennan and Miss G. Harkness Yorke, which 
is to take place on Saturday, June 6 at Trinity 
Cathedral, Cleveland. Several of Mr. Maclen- 
nan’s friends are journeying over to participate 
in the happy event. 


Miss Hall of Ottawa is the guest of Mrs, 
Manning of Queen's Park. 
* 


e 

Mr. R. G. W. Conolly, manager of the Bank 
of Commerce, Dunnville, and Mrs, Conolly, are 
visiting Mrs. Kenneth Stewart of Brunswick 
avenue. Mr, and Mrs. Conolly have driven 
from Dunnville to Toronto, stopping over at 
Guelph. A horsey friend tells me that the 
manager's bit of horseflesh makes one sure that 
her driver has inherited his grandfather's (the 
late Sheriff Grange of Guelph) knowingness in 
matters equine, 


Mrs, Williams has lately returned from Eng- 
land on a visit to her movher, Mrs. Heward of 


Peter street. ss 


On Tuesday last Miss Parsons of Grange 
avenue gave a small tea. Among a few of 
those present were Mrs. McCullough, the 
Misses Yarker, Seymour and Todd, Mr. George 


Evans and Mr. J. D. Maclennan, 
° 


Upper Canada College games brought out a 
goodly crowd of nice people to stand on the 
terrace and stroll on the green lawn. Mrs. 
Beverley Robinson was there to present the 
prizes, and the Hon. J. B., without whose 
genial presence no college boy would think the 
day complete, stood reminiecently contemplat- 
ing the sport. I noticed in the little group 
beside these two friends of the college, Mrs. 
Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. Dick- 
son. The day was delightful, the ladies’ spring 
costumes becoming, and the boys and their 
friends exceedingly boyish and _ hilarious. 
Other guests on the terrace and in carriages 
were: Mrs, Strachan, Mrs. Meredith, Mrs. 
Edward Blake, Mrs. Fred Denison, Mrs. J. D. 
Edgar, Mrs. and Miss Hendrie of Hamilton, 
Mrs. G. W. Ross, Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. Boultbee, 
Mrs. John Ross Robertson, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs, 
Mortimer Clarke, Mrs. Donald Ridout, Mrs. 
Hamilton Merritt, Mrs. Cameron, Mrs, Ellis, 
Miss Small, Miss Cassels, Miss Henderson, 
Mrs, A. E. Denison, Miss Richardson, Hon. G. 
W. Ross, Prof. Loudon, Capt. Denison, Rev. 
Arthur Baldwin, Rev, A. J. Broughall, Dr. 
Macdonald, Dr. Scadding, Dr. Davidson, Prof. 
Hirschfelder, Messrs. D. P. Ridout, Percival 
Ridout, A. Sutherland, Joseph Henderson, 
Alfred Gooderham, Jakes, T. C. L, Armstrong, 
Donald Armour, Frederick Pardee, A. Camp- 
bell Darrell, William McKay, Isaac Carling. 


The Bishop of Algoma is recovering from the 
effects of the bad shaking up he suffered in the 
late railway accident on the C. P. R. 


Mr. Jack Massey is away on a fishing tour. 


The French Club returns sincere thanks to 
Miss Alice Tait, Miss Maud Snarr and Dr. 
Crawford Scadding for the charming selections 
they contributed tothe programme on Tuesday 


evening. 
* 


Mr. Charles Catto leaves for a tour on the 
Continent next Thursday. He will meet Miss 
Catto in Dresden, where she has been study- 
ing, and bring her home in the fall. 


Next Thursday, under the direccion of Capt. 
Greville Harston, will be held a concert in the 
Pavilion, in aid of St. Anne’s church. A large 
attendance of society people will no doubt 
greet the very excellent programme which is 
being prepared, 


oo 
Mrs. Frances Doyle and family have removed 
to 54 St. George street. 
* 


The Toronto Athletic Club held a general 
meeting a few evenings ago. The by-laws 
brought up were adopted and the clauses re- 
ferring to lady associate members were carried 
with applause. Hon. J. B. Robinson is presi- 
dent, Dr. Larratt-Smish and Mr. C. H. Nelson, 
lst and 2ad vice-presidents, and Capt. Greville 


The Artists’ reception on Monday evening Herston, secretagy. 


was very crowded and unless one came very 
early or stayed very late it was impossible to 
see the pictures with any degree of satisfac- 
tion ; but one saw one’s acquaintances, and the 
hum of hundreds of happy voices sounded on 
the flower-scented air. Those who expected 
to have room and leisure at the French Club 
dance on Tuesday to enjoy and criticiza tha 
paintings stood aloof and chatted, and at a 
rather early hour the National Anthem fright- 
ened us all home. I suall not dare to say 
which picture I liked best, as I have been 
warned by the art critic of this paper that my 
artistic culture is below par. 
* 


Ihave received an :nvitation to the annual 
meeting of the Protestant Orphans’ Home, on 
Dovercourt road, on June 2, at 3:30 p.m. The 
annual assembling of the directors and the out- 
side public who are interested in this noble 
charity is an affair which both socially and 


charitably is full of interest. 
e 


Last Friday evening, the members of the J. 
K. S. Society held their closing At Home at 
the residence of their president, Miss Edith 
Lelean, 347 Dovercourt road. A choice pre- 
gramme of music, essays, speeches, etc., was 
rendered and refreshments were served. An 
interesting event was the presentation to Miss 
Harvey on her retirement from the society, of 
the works of George Eliot. Mr. R. W. Dillon 
acted as master of the ceremonies, 

Miss Hill, who has so successfully conducted 
parties on the grand tour of the continent for 
several zee past, is now arranging a summer 
tour which promi 
even than tae rar ‘pana taint ms 
before followed. I hear there are one or two 
Mest roe eo ” a list, = round like to tell 
way of doing u<— antnestn- cis 


Miss McCreath of Ayr, Scotland, is the guest 
of Mes. A. Smith of Jarvis street. 


” 

Mr. Harold Jarvis has been away for several 
days fulfilling engagements for concerts, 
Wherever Mr. Jarvis has sung his audience 
have expressed their pleasure in a most flatter- 
ing manner. 


Mr. and Mrs. William Macdonald of Wel- 
lesley street will spend the summer at Roaches 
Point. 


” 
Miss Susie Ellis is packing up for a trip 
through Europe. 








. 

St. John’s church, Port Hope, was the scene 
of a joyous event on Tuesday morning, the 
occasion being the marriage of Miss Ethel 
Benson, eldest daughter of his Honor Judge 
Benson, of that town, to Mr. Edward F. Blake, 
second son o? Hon. Edward Blake, of Toronto. 
The esteem in which the fair bride was re- 
garded by old and young was fittingly expressed 
by the large number of citizens who as- 
sembled at St. John’s church to do her honor 
on her wedding morn, and by the beautiful 
floral decorations with which willing fingers 
had adorned the church, 

7 





ain's Ten 


The bride, accompanied by her father and 


ONE REAM ENVEL OPES 
All Stamped im Colet. y ENGRAVING STEEL DIS 


i saMmS BAIN & SON, Soc 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


JUST ARRIVED 
4-Bt. Swede Gloves 


In all the newest shades. 


Mosquitaire Swede Gloves 


Pearl Grey, Heliotrope, Butteroup and New Mode shades. 


GLACE GLOVES, for Ladies and Misses 


Special Lines in Gentlemen’s Gloves 
for Riding and Walking 


WH. STITT & CO 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





PEOPLE who have not tried the 

New Scale Dominion Piano can 
form no idea of the beauty of tone of 
this instrument. 

There has positively been no piano 
ever produced in Canada comparable 
with it. 

The action is responsive and light 

the tone free and liquid—posses- 
sing that rare singing quality found 
only in one or two of the foremost 
pianos of the world. 

Pinao buyers everywhere will do 
well to call on us or write us regard- 
ing these beautiful pianos. 

DOMINION PIANO 
AND ORGAN CO. 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 


DON’T BE 


BILIOUS 


IT MAKES YOU CROSS 


Black Pills for Bilious People 








TO BE HAD AT 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


SS. LINE 


FOR EUROPE 


8.8, AURANIA, MAY 23 
Agent 


W. A. GEDDES - - 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Netherlands Line 
Wednesdays and Saturdays from New York 
Paris in 34 hours _. Boulogne. Cologne, Berlin, &., 

THE RHINE ROUTE 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


N. G LLOYD §S.S. LINE 


Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excellence 
Immediate application is absolutely necessary in order to 
obtain Restne an East-bound and West-bound passages 
during the traveling season. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge St., Torente, 


DRESDEN 


MISS JOYCE receives into her house young ladies 
wishing to study Languages, Music or Painting. German 
lady resident. House beautifully situated. 

Rererunces—Jacob Bright, Esq., M.P., 31 St. James's 
Place, London ; Rav. Dr. Little, Boston, U. 8. A. 

Terms $50 per Month. 

Addrese— 

















Richenbach Strasse, 11, 
Darespen, Germany. 





Dlr ox of Stier 













iety Stationers Be 





Toronto 





@ & 2 6 @. & a ot: wee ek eee we 


/es 
ves 


fisses 


loves 


ed the 
ino can 
tone of 


0 piano 
parable 


id light 

posses- 
found 

yremost 


will do 
regard- 


1 Co. 





S 


5 


0ple 


ORE 


er 


D 
¥ 


Agent 








1e 
w York 


rlin, &., 


AND 
INE 
tinent. 

omfort 


: order to 
passages 
9 

ronte, 


1g ladies 
German 


. James's 


rmany. 





eT 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


3 








Between You and Me. 


a O; I never 

N could do that. 
My nerves wouldn't 
said a 








stand it,” 


FS, friend to me, “I 
b shouldn't mind doing 
“a i! twiee as much work, 
oa but I could- 






wi 


and helpless under the undue strain. 


because one 


hurrying mocking minutes behind. 


We do not need so much long leisure hours 
for new thought as ample~time to express the 
thoughts we already have; not so much time 
for study as opportunity to quietly develop 
The article dashed off at fever 
heat with nervous upstrokes and erratically 
slanted downstrokes, with one eye on the clock 
and the other on the paper, may be just as 


what we know. 


good for the reader but it’s hard on the writer. 


In this age of hurry and post cards and tele- 


phones one longs for some calm, deliberate, 


slowly inscribed and leisurely essay instead of 
the feverish leaflets and jottings that flit be- 


fore our eyes and are straightway forgotten. 
* 


I think a good many hurried people are like 
my top bureau drawer! Into that drawer the 
most incongruous lot of things gradually find 
their way—ribbons, gloves, laces, collars, but- 
ton-hooks, hand glasses, letters and a score 
more, And some day when it rains and I have 
time I puil out that drawer and upset it on the 
bed and sort and fold and reclaim and reject 
until order comes in place of chaos, and I am so 
comfortable for a month or so, And I think it 
would be lovely if, in the day by day hurry of 
this tangled way of life, we could just take a 
rainy day and tumble out the conglomeration 
of facts and fancies and opinions and beliefs in 
our overcrowded brains, and sort out the good 
and give the bad and the worn and the spoiled 
and the useless to the ragman as I do the 
superfluous trash in my top bureau drawer ! 

~ 


One of my correspondents has written to me 
asking me to tell her how to make a carryall. 
She says she read in a book of travels thata 
lady went all over Europe with her belongings 
in such a receptacle, and she doesn’t believe it, 
but would like a carryall for ‘occasional 


wear.” 
* 


For reasons not necessary to specify, I can 
assure my fair friend of the authenticity of the 
traveller's tale she doubts and that she can rely 
upon the capacity of the carryall to hold a 
moderate outfit, if she constructs it after this 
pattern (the carryall, not the outfit !): 

- 


Get about three and a half yards of parti 
colored striped skirt material with a sateen 
finish. From one end of it cut for the ends of 
the carryall two circles as large us a dinner 
plate ; square the end of the strip of skirting 
and sew it to the two circles, one on each border 
of selvedge until a sort of bolster is formed, 
open nearly all its length in one long slit. 
Bind over the edge of the circular seam with 
braid and continue the binding down the 
selvedge sides of the long strip and across the 
loose end, which should first be hemmed abovt 
six inches deep. This hem, divided lengthwise 
by a row of stitching, is for parasol and 
umbrella pockets and should be open and 
bound separately at one end. Little button 
holes for the umbrella and parasol ferules is 
good as it lets the umbrella go snugly and 
farther in. Now bind the raw edge of the 
bolster slit, after joining it to the strip fora 
few inches from the edge of the circle, other- 
wise some small articles might siip out ; then 
put two buttons on the proper place to meet 
buttonholes worked in the open edge of the 
bolster. Four pockets should be sewn on the 
slips just past the buttons for two pairs of 
shoes, make them open to the center, that the 
shoes may not by any possibility slip out. 
I manage to steal in a narrow little pocket, 
running at right angles to these and between 
them, for my brush and comb. The strip of 
material should now be long enough to strap 
completely round the filled bolster, and a row 
of buttonholes in the under side of the 
umbrella pocket should button on to a row of 
buttons placed on the strip. A rather large 
shaw! strap and a leather luggage label are the 
finish, and one can have large plain initials 
worked just below the hem, whichadd greatly 
to the look of the carryall. To make a smaller 
one, take a little smaller circle for the ends. It 
weighs nothing, crushes nothing and for conti- 
nental travel is a blessing. 


The royal authoresses, Queens Victoria of 
England and Elizabeth of Roumania , have been 
enjoying the following exchange of hostilities. 
In return for politeness received by Carmen 
Sylvia on her last year's visit to England, she 
presented Our Imperial Lady wit h a gorgeously 
painted and illuminated vellum copy of her 
royal effusions. Carmen Sylvia wrote the 
poems with her own fair hand on the difficult 
vellum pages but the gallant septuagenarian of 
England went her one better, unloading not 
only two volumes of that thrilling narrative 
The Highland Journal (where wasps’ nests 
and auld wives and story and sketches jumble 
themselves together) on theliterary Roumanian, 
but clinching the retort courteous by a Life of 
the Prince Consort. For less than this have 
nations gone to war with one another ! 


One comes across many extravagances com 
mitted by fond and foolish parents in regard to 
the management of and providing for the wee 
king or queen of the pap-boat, but seldom any- 
thing so “previous” as the Russian Grand 
Duke’s order of sixty-four pairs of shoes for his 


to do it in that length of 
time.” And I know that she 
was right to realize that it isn’t the work but 
the worry that kills. I love hard work as much 
as I hate half-hearted labor, but I know there 
comes a time with me and with everyone when 
the work they do is their master, a cruel, re- 
lentless, tormenting slave driver who only re- 
leases his victim when he sees him lying prone 
It isn’t 
always the victim’s own fault, it isn’t always 
knowingly or unknowingly 
undertakes too much, but because unforeseen 
circumstances crowd upon the ample hours 
and steal them one by one, leaving only the 











ten month old girl. 


































































very numerous shoes, 
* 


and bipeds, 


a turkey and 
fowl. 


earl and countess, 


Barrack races. 


bred gentlefolk. 


night. 


and jab holes all over it. 


sidled complacently away. AndI 
eye and we both looked after him, and t. 


laugh, for it was very funny. And 


picture, don’t you? 


ing — and old men and paris green land- 


scapes and largeheaded children,an 
flesh real enoug 
that didn’t su t bears’ grease ! 
would, but I Fao ow they won't. 
huddle all their figures u 
me * look like Judys and 


Ss. 
naked ‘imb and a fod dimpled shouider 
caew one picture of which 


idea, and when I came face to face with t 


reality its ugly, sordid, commonplace flatness 
made me so cross that I am not good-natured 
yet. ForI would rather have my best clothes 
ruined by a careless driver on a muddy day, or 
my best dinner burned by a stupid cook, or my 


dearest manuscript rejected by an unapprecia- 
tive publisher than lose the dream of a beauti- 


fal possibility in a reality of uncompromising 


ugliness. 2 


I saw and heard a pretty thing, just in the 


busiest part of King street one day this week. 


It began with the glimpse of a bright, clever 
bonnets 
whose owners were tramping lunchward, and 


face, between hurrying hats an 


then came the pressure of a firm, clinging band, 
and the eager voice of my girl friend: “‘ Oh, I 
am glad to meet you!” 


wan 
then she paused, and I asked : 
visit here, where are you going?” 
the bright eyes there came a joy, and a hope, 
and a triumph that did not need any words to 


tell me, who have ‘‘been there myself,” and 


the lashes fell a moment as the girl-voice said, 
gently : ‘*And then, dear, to a 
own. 





Choice Cut Roses 


Other 


Of every popular variety. 
seasonable flowers also always on 
hand. We can ship cut flowers to 
any part of Ontario and Quebec 
with perfect safety, as we have let- 
ters from our numerous patrons in 
various parts congratulating us for 
prompt delivery and excellent con- 
dition of the flowers upon arrival. 


S. TIDY & SON 


THE FLORISTS 
164 Yonge Street : 


Tel. — Greenhouses, 30657 ; 





Toronto 


Store, 2089 





PATENT SECURED IN CANADA. 


iy fixed on the lining under the drapery, and is worked 
trem the outside much more a4 with one hand than 
via shat te is necessary is to raise the dress behind pot ot 
der automatically tugs inl! and. sustain the 
der automatically fi and sustains the dress at 


any 
desired from the ground ; indeed, so simple eit in 
are the Ses be done’ quite well or with an 


on. No “an complete without it. To be had at 
W. A. Murray & Co.’s and R. Walker & Sons 
WHOLESALE AGENTS FOR TORONTO: 
FLETT & LOWNDES 


The Automatic Dress Suspender Co. 
QUELPH, ONT. 


Were they all baby boots 
or did they come in graduated sizes, making no 
allowance for the possible thickness or thin- 
ness or breadth or height of the maiden’s toes 
and instep? Had the tender little feet got to 
break in all those sixty-four pairs in one short 
year, or was the torture extended over two or 
three or more? If I had corns they would ache 
at the various thoughts suggested by those 


I came across a new out-of-door amusement 
in a trans-atlantic sheet a few days ago. It 
was a series of races held between quadrupeds 
In the former class the prize was 
won by an Alderney calf, two goats making a 
good second and third. The victorious biped 
was a black duck who beat three peacocks, 
several geese and guinea 
The races were held under the 
enthusiastic patronage of a marquis, an 
a viscount and vis- 
countess and a group of other big wigs. 
‘Lhe perusal of this item brought back to me a 
tunny memory of Capt. Lucy, in the pretty 
play of Bootles Baby, as he and his wild fellow 
officers appeared in company with the victori- 
ous rooster who won the championship in the 
But the eccentric ways of 
passing away the tedious hours of an ofticer’s 
ample leisure, which are excused and under- 
stood, seem little short of imbecility among an 
assemblage of presumably cultured and well- 


I came across a comical little piece of human 
nature at the Artists’ opening last Monday 
Two ladies came face to face with a 
picture, that sort of a picture which fills me 
with a wild longing—to take out my hatpin 
Said one with in- 
voluntary artistic horror, “‘Isn’t that a fright?” 
Her alert companion gave her acruel pinch 
that made her sentence of censure end in a 
gasp and said very distinctly, ‘‘ Yes, indeed, 
but look at this, (indicating the ‘‘ fright”) ‘‘I 
am sure I know that style, yes, here it is in 
the catalogue Mr.—— I thought so. How 
original and wonderful his treatment is, quite 
a revelation.” AndasI gazed at her in mild 
reproof and dissent, I saw behind her a man 
who stood a mement as if in reverie and then 
caught her 
en all 
looked at each other—we three, and I be . va 

on 
know who she was, nor who the man was, but 
I think he must have been guilty of that 


I wish some of our Artists would stop paint- 


do us just 
one lovely rc a figure, a big one, with 
to pinch, and eyes with life 

in them, and properly modelled limbs and hair 
I wish they 
And they 
with clothes until 
imons outside cloth- 
Why are they so afraid of a yom 


heard the name 
before I saw it and of which I formed my hap y 


for we have not seen 
each other in many months, that bright-eyed 
girl and I; and to my friendly questionings 
she axe rapid answers and tellings of her 

rings, of her brief visit to Toronto and 






“And after your 
And into 


home of my 
God bless her, my hoping, planning, 








































































































proud little maiden! And may she never lose 


the hope and the pride that glorified her face 
as she told of her love-lit future. Lapy Gay. 


Queen) -sweet rendering oO 
song ‘‘ Fairy Queen,” viz. : 


“ore: « 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
EVER before, perhaps, have 


Jackets and mantles of a 
former season been so_ thoroughly 
discarded as this year. The change 
in styles has been such that woman- 
kind don’t see howthey can manage 
at all with the jacket of a year ago. 
After all, there’s no need of it. You 
get a jacket in the newest style, puff 
sleeves, roller collar, silk facings and 
all the latest touches for $5—at this 


store. 


Ladies’ Reefer Jackets, handsome, from $4 25. 
Children’s Reefers, starting at $1 75. 





The ‘‘Hose of Commo 
“Kink Proof” wire wound 
solely by the Gutta Percha 
Co. of Toronto, and sold at 
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HAIR GOODS 


LATEST STYLES IN 


SPRING FRONTPIECES AND BANGS 


A most convenient article for 
ladies to wear during the hot 
season, for going across the 
ocean, for traveling or seaside. 
Saves trouble and time, and de- 
cidedly improves appearance. 

Ladies should not fail to pro- 
cure one of those natural, curly, 
light and handsome little Fronts. 


Prices are from $3, $4, $5, $6 
to $10, according to size and 


“7 styles. 
Long Hair 








At every turn your eyes catch cloth capes. 
Very fashionable—natty for young people. In 
fawns and popular grays they’re exceedingly 
pretty. 

Cloth Capes, $2, $2 50. 
Cloth Capes, $3.25, $4. 
Cloth Capes, $4 50 $5.50. 

Near of kin to cloth capes are jet shoulder 
capes. The older folk like them, and on Lag 
they’re quite becoming. All beaded goods. A 
line in the newest grenat shade is tasty. 

Jet Capes, beaded, 75c. 
Jet Capes, beaded, $1. 


Jet Capes, beaded, $1 50. 
Jet Capes, beaded, $2.50. 


Specialty in 
Switches, wavy or straight; no 
stamps inside for Gventing ° the 
hair low, from $3 to $20, accord- 
ing to length and quality. Also 
separate hair b anches for dress- 
ing the hair in coils. 





LADIES — Hair Dressing for 


R. Sl M PSON E By Soirees, Concerts, Photos, etc., 
Ladies’ Hair ——, Singeing, Shampooing, at store or 
8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Eatrance Yonge Street. at ladies’ own residences. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. TELEPHONE No. 2498 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR successfully removed with 
CAPILLERINE and the wth destroyed by following the 
treatment with CAPILLERINE. Prics $1.50; sent by 
post, securely sealed, $1.55, to any part of Canada. 
TRANCLE-ARMAND, Coiffeur-Parfumeur 


407 Yonge St, 407, Toronto, Ont,, Can. 


DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


Babies and Children 


We make a specialty of photo- 
sma 


Botiee. A. trial 


dren and 

will convince 
you that we excel in that line. 

= J.C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


, Studio—Cor. Yonge and Tem- 
perance Streets The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 


In Wigs, Bangs, Switches, 
eto. 





WE WILL FILL YOUR LARDER WITH 


Delicious Prepared Meats, Soups 


VEGETABLES, FRUITS, Etc., Etc., 


Li Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing Rooms 
on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. 


Send for circular. 


DENSOLINE 


(Pure Petroleum Jelly.) 


(SUPERIOR TO VASELINE) 


The great skin healer and beautifier of the complexion. 


NATURE’S HEALING OINTMENT 
- USE - 


Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin 
Cold Cream Densoline for the Complexion 
Densoline Toilet.Soap, made from Pure 

Petroleum Jelly, a perfect cure for all 

Skin Affections 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
MANUFACTURED BY 
AMERICAN OIL CoO. 
29 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 


Small samples can be obtained free of charge by applying 
at office. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Upright and 
Square 


PIANOFORTES 


MONTREAL 
2844 St. Catharines Street. 
OTTAWA 
68 Bank Street. 


Factory, 121 to 129 Bellwoods Ave., Toronto 


FOR 
Yachting, Camping, Fishing, or Pic- 
nic Parties. 


The G. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 


244 Yonge St., 2 Louisa St. 
Telephone 1850 Toronto 


ALL THE RAGE 


KNIFE PLAITINGS for ladies’ dresses done while you 
wait. PARISIAN PLAITED Skirts and Capes a 
specialty. 


L A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Wonge Street, Toronto 


ohms Hine 


Black Dress Goods 


And Materials for Mourning Outfits. 


Henrie'tas, Serges, Light Llama, Delaines 
and other Choice Materials 


Special sumbers just arrived in low priced black goods. 
Every facility for speedy and satiefactory execution of 
mourning outfits 


212 YO! YONGE $1 STREET 











TORONTO 
107-109 Church Street. 





WHITE CHINA FOR DECORATING 
New Glassware 
Dresden China Shells and Baskets 


THE INGRES-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


The latest Table Decorations. 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY OF MODERN LANGUAGES 
prgeth NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 
WILLIAM JUNOR | cauictit Bring xr ick, 
109 King St. West - -__ Toronto DIFFERENT BRANCHES : 
St. John, N. B. Ottawa, Ont. 
5O Halifax, N. 8. Bangor, Me. 
: Wrewte , Oat ae N.S 
50 Just to Hand 50 | kincws,cn Ind other otis 


Office and Recitation Rooms in the CANADA LIFE 
BUILDING. 


M!ss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 


Artistic 
ay ER has just returned from New York with the 
latest designs and styles. 


Solid Silver Stem Winding and Setting 


WATCHES 


TO BE SOLD 


AT. $5 eet | 





IN PRIZES to ns wy “ee the greatest 


5000 == number of words from letters in the two 
words ascent en " 389 
til May 29, Teor (1s dey (15 4 Sree ets May 2 ’ 
uni jays lay 29 
nana on ineee 4 distant points). Send stam ele oan 
Address: CANADIAN AGRICULTURIST, . 


DAVIS BROS., 130 Yonge St. 


tioulars. 
Ont, Canada. 





Grenadiers! Harmony Club!  Tolanthe! 
ATTENTION! 


Nothing elicited greater approval in the recent pro- 
duction of lolanthe than Mrs. 


Mackelcan’s (The Fairy 
f the follgwing verse of the 


an ‘On fire that glows yr 
With heat intense 
l turn the HOSE 
OF COMMON SENSE.” 


n Sense” referred to is the 
Garden hose, manufactured 
and Rubber Manufacturing 
the 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 


King Street West 








Some corsets 
are never easy, 
there is al- 
ways a Stiffness 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 


in has no end. What a relief 
it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 
faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
vince the most skeptical of its 
wonderful merit. Why not 
i it? It is surely worth 
: ile, for the money is re- 





turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUPACTURED BY {THE 


CROMPTON CORSET ugliest: atelier 


THE BEST BEST 
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This is the Only Genuine Perforated 
Washboard 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


German French Spanish "Taylor, Seott’& Co. 


TORONTO 


SEND FOR COMPLETE 4 ,p2z:g 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Lawn Tennis, 

Cricket, Baseball, — *i 
Football, Lacrosse, 
Bowls, Archery, 
Croquet, etc., etc., 


Dressmaking | And ALL OTHER OUTDOOR SPORTS AND GAMES 
COLLEGE STREET TO 


P.C. ALLAN 


86 King Street West, Toronto 





Finest Assortment and Lowest Prices i 
Canada. - 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH‘. 


men and disti ished-looki men amidst 
whom he found himself when Tosti’s pensive 
strain had died in a prolonged diminuendo and 
he allowed the major-domo to announce him. 
The afternoon light shone full u a window 
which ocespied nearly one side of the spacious 
US Champine spud thc pose el Geanes 
t ampion s a elegan 
women of various sathoaniniec. herent the 
handsomest of all, like an empress among her 
ladies of honor, She wore deepest black, but 
the ae ne the -_ corded = — 
° eur er and the 
Scheel a te Mars’ Stasis oo 


iiuaney io the orduet of piled hal hich 
piquancy to the corone , whic’ 
rose above her low, broad brow. 

She started at the sound of her lover’s name 
and hurried to meet him. 

“Welcome to Florence,” she cried, pally 
** though there is no one in the world whom I 
less expected to see. Have you only just 


** I have been in Florence less than an hour.” 


THE: GREAT 
Her hand was in his, her lips parted in a ENGLISH iB PAINLESS 
Bio 'wide wladow, he ‘saw her expression Sy 
change suddenly ‘to a look of gi R E M Ee DY Os 6 i EFFECTUA L 


eae camienas mente her thoughts. 
“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX” 
A WONDERFUL MEDICINE i 


A year ago his friends frequently told him that 
FOR ALL 


Bilious and Nervous Disorders 


so. He had only read in their faces the evil 
SUCH AS 


ye: Bye ‘tas ‘lollies. Restahin.” he 
said, glancing round at the crowd. 
Sick Headache, Constipation, Weak 
Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver, &c. 4 


“Oh, it is onl me afternoon at home, Peo- 
ple are so sociable in Florence. I have more 

Prepared only by THOS, BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. EVANS 
& SONS, Limited, Montreal, Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada. 


eople than usual to-day, because I let my 
Friends know that Signor Amaldi had prom- 

footmen, funereal in their black liveri : 

lieved only by their powdered heeds, ‘There A , URNITUR E CH AT 


ised to sing. May I introduce him to you? No 
doubt you heard of him in London the season 
was no opportunity for confidential talk, and 
indeed Gerard no desire for anything bet- 


before last. He makes a sensation wherever 
he goes.” 
She beckoned to a small gentleman with 
flery black eyes and a large mustache, who 
lolled against the gaily draped piano, the 
center of an admiring group, and the introduc- 

ter than this light airy gossip about ple 

they knew and the ways and works of their 
own particular world, at home and on the con- 
tinent, from Royalties downwards. He es 
this light talk. It seemed to him that he had 


tion was made. 
Gerard knew enough Italian to compliment 
left fon, with its accompaniment of sor- 
row, behind him on the shores of the Thames, 


the singer in his own language without = 
an 
To sit by the wood fire in Mrs, ions agg 


grave offences against grammatical laws, 

Signor Amaldi repli effusively, protesting 

that his musical gifts were th » Mere 
salon, playing with her Russian e, or 
turning over the newest French alt Gertion 
books, or the dainty iittle vellum-bound Fior- 
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The World, The Flesh and The Devil 


: BY MISS M. E. BRADDON 
Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” ‘The Day Will Come,” “ Vixen,” “ Like and Unlike,” ete. 
































































































































































































































ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 
Greek sculpture than any other hand and arm 
in Paris. 


a 

Gerard clasped the diamond loop upon the 
slender wrist, as it lay in languid grace upon 
the gunwale—clasped it without a word, and 
waited with calm indifference for the h of 
praise and titude which usually greets such 
pitts : but Lottchen’s lips were speechless, She 
et her wrist lie for a minute or so where his 
fingers had lightly touched it as he clasped the 
bracelet, and then with an inarticulate cry of 
grief or she tore the snap asunder, and 
flung the flashing circlet into the sea. 

**Do you think I care anything for your dia- 
monds, when you care nothing for me?” she 
cried, and then ran away to the flower-bedecked 
cabin, which had been made into a miniature 
zenana for Jermyn’s bevy of sultanas, and 
emerged therefrom no more till the boat re- 
turned to Monte Carlo in the moonlight, minus 
Gerard Hillersdon, who landed at Ant in 
order to be in time for the express, which left 
Nice before sundown. . 

That little outbreak of Lottchen’s touched 
him more than her beauty or her tears. ‘Queen 
Guinivere in little,” he said to himself, as he 
looked after the retreating figure. ‘I sup 
women are alike all the world over. ick 
Steele best described the sex when he called 
woman ‘a beautiful romantic animal.’ There 
is a spice of romance in them all—even in the 
most experienced cocotte in Paris. Poor 
Lottchen!” 

He saw her no more, for she was not among 
those who crowded to the side of the yacht to 
see him get into the dinghy. Her fair hand 
was not among those which waved him fare- 
= as the rowboat moved swiftly towards the 
shore. 

“A riverdervi next week at Florence,” cried 
Jermyn; and from the quay where he landed 
Gerard looked back and saw the fate-reader’s 
lissom figure sharply defined nst the 
sky as he stood on a raised portion of the 
deck, with the syrens grouped about him, 


















CHAPTER XXVI. 
*s0ME LITTLE SOUND OF UNREGARDED TEARS.” 


The farewell festival had been arran b 
Justin Jermyn with especial care. fe nad 
secured the Jersey Lily, the yacht for which 
Gerard had hankered. Herowner,arich commer- 
cial man, was tired of his and was 
giad to sell it to a purchaser w not drive 
a hard bargain. e yacht was in fall work- 
ing order and Gerard's first cruise was to be 
this water picnic. For music Mr. Jermyn was 
no longer content with itinerant Neapolitans. 
He had engaged some of the best performers at 
the famous concerts in the Casino, But his 
t success was with the floral decora- 
fons, In these he had su himeelf, 
while he had a = Auer — . 
he hill for Oriental fa » Bay Ww an 
caer and glittering with bits of looking eines 
to drape cabins an Pp. 

The Teather was delicious, the April summer 
of the south, weather that would make even 
the dull flats of Essex or Norfolk enchanting, 
but which = that —— — Le ye = 
intoxicati uence, giving e ° 
ness of youth, to weakness the pride of 
strength. 

en was over, and the yacht was lying to 
in the roadstead of Antibes. Some of the more 
as of the party had been rowed 
ashore, and had set out on a pilgri to 
the church on the height—the church with its 
curious votive pictures, showing the Madonna's 
merciful interposition in all the perils of life, 
from a headlong fall out of a garret window to 
the overturning of a bicycle. Less active and 
exploring spirits were content to loll upon the 
deck, where low chairs and luxurious cushions 
invited slumberous ease. Fans were wa 
languidly in the golden light of after- 
noon, as if in time to the languid 
movement of the sails fanned by the 
western wind. On one side_ stretched 
the long level sea front of Nice, with its line of 
white house fronts glittering in the sun, far off 
to the jutting rock crowned with the light- 
house, and that jutting point which shuts off 
the eastern sky towards Villefrache and St. 
Jean and the promontory round which they 
had sailed merrily two hours ago. 

Gerard was in high spirits. He wanted to 
drain this cup of casual pleasures to the dregs. 
He wanted to steep himself in the loveliness 
of a coast which he might never look upon 
again. It was bliss only to stand upon the 
deck as the yacht - at anchor and gaze upon 
that noble range of hills, with varied lights 
and shadows flitting across them, and that 
fair subtropical Eden in the middie distance 
where the sapphire sea kissed the low, level 
shore in all its glory of aloes and palms, orange 
groves and gray-green olive wood, with here 
and there white walls and pinnacles gleaming 
amidst the green; enough of bliss only to 
breathe such an atmosphere and feel the inex- 
pressible beauty of earth. 

** How happy you look to-day,” said Lottchen, 
watching the giver of the feast, as he leaned 
against the taffrail, and looked dreamily across 
the harbor to the rugged hill crowned with the 
old world city of Venice. 

They two were alone in the bow, while the 






Anon the piano was taken prisoner by a 
cadaverous German, with tawny hair, as 
closely cropped as if he were a fugitive from 
Portland, and this mtleman expounded 
Chopin for the next half hour, amidst general 
inattention. Thetwo English footmen were 
handing tea and chocolate. the women were 
whispering together in corners, and from an 
adjoining room came the tinkling of silver and 
glass at a liberally supplied buffet, at which a 
any of the guests had congregated. 

hose Hungarian war cries, those 
funereal wailings, those wild harmonies wailed 
and crashed, sobbed and sighed from the hard- 
ridden piano, while the German played on for 
his own pleasure and contentment, flinging up 
head and hands now and then in a sudden rap- 
ture during a bar of silence, and then coming 
down upon the black notes like a bird od ghd 
in a volley of minor. chords that startled the 
chatterers at the buffet, the whisperers in the 
corners of the salon. 

Duri this musical interlude Edith and 
Gerard had time for a confidential talk. 

.: I hardly expected to find you so gay,” he 


‘Surely you don’t call this gaiety, a little 
music and a few pleasant ne who have 
taken pity upon my solitude, and forced their 
acquaintance upon me. Florence is a gloomy 

lace if one does not know people. There is so 
ittle to do after one has exhausted the gal- 
leries, and taken the three or four excursions 
which are de rigueur. But now you and the 
spring have come, we can take all the old ex- 
cursions together, bask in the sunshine at 
Fiesole, and buy perfumery from the dear old 
monks at the Certosa. Iam so glad you have 
come. 

“And yet you commanded me not to come 
until your year of mourning wasended. You 
refused to abate a single week.” 

“One is glad sometimes to have one’s com- 
mands disobeyed. But tell me what made you 
come. Why did you disobey?” 

** Because my yearning for you was stronger 
than my obedience. I was utterly miserable, 
and I longed to see you.” 

“*T am afraid you have been pomlecting your 
health while I have been away,” she said, look- 
ing at him earnestly. 

*I have been ailing—but I am well now that 
Iam with you. I lock to you and Italy for 
healing. I have bought a yacht, and I am go- 
ing to you off in it, as soon as the days 
are fair and long.” 

** That will not be till June, when my year of 
widowhood will be over.” 

She laughed, and laid her hand gently open 
his for a moment, and looked at him, and then 
sighed, while her eyes filled with sudden tears, 
She rose hurriedly and went away to talk to 
people who were leaving, and for the next 

uarter of an hour she was standing near the 

oor bidding her friends good-bye. 

Gerard moved about the rooms restlessly,but 
discovered no one whom he knew. He saw 
people looking at him with that quick furtive 
air in which good breeding struggles with curi- 
osity. Suddenly he found himself in front of a 
large looking-glass, and saw himself from head 
to foot in the foreground of a groupof well 
dressed people, the women elegant and grace- 
ful, the men trim and weil set-up. 

How ghastly he looked, with his cadaverous 
cheeks and sunken eyes, doubtless a natural 
result of that wild week at Monte Carlo. How 


It was in the sunset that Gerard bade fare- 
well to the western rivers, and set his face 
towards Genoa. Never can that most 
lovely shore look lovelier than just at 
that season of the year—than ust 
at that hour of dying day. Over all the hills 
there lay the reflected flush from that crimson 
glory yonder behind the Esterelles ; over all 
the gardens, with their rich purple-red bloom 
of Bougainvilliers, their luxury of roses white 
and yellow, there hung the glamor of sunset ; 
and over all the eastern sky spread an opaline 
splendor fiecked with little rosy cloudlets, 
which looked like winged creatures full of 
exultant life, high up in that enchanted 
heaven. By every form of bay and inlet, by 
every delicate and cious curve that the sea- 
shore can make, by rosy rock and shadowy 
olive wood, by every entrancing change from 
light to color and from color to light, the train 
sped onwards to the darkness of fortress- 
crowned Ventimiglia, where there was nearly 
half an hour's weariness and confusion, while 
Mr. Hillersdon’s servant did battle with the 
Custom House officers, and transferred his 
master and his master’s baggage to the Italian 
rest of the party were congregated in a joyous ee ee ase ae o — 
group in the stern, whence there came at inter- — Analy = rate ome Gaus ahem oe 
vals the deep, grave music of a’cello and the ; traveller rested for a night. 
plaintive singing sound of violins in a reverie F me follow! 
ora nocturne by Chopin, or one of Chopin’s| He wasin Florence on the following after- 
imitators. Pensive music, light laughter, | 2002 and the first idea with which that city 
floated towards these two on the summer | inspired him was that he had left summer be- 
wind. The German girl had followed her host hind him. Some there are to whom the west- 
when he withdrew from the merry band, leav- | €T™® riviera is the supreme perfection of Italian 
ing the inexhaustible Jermyn as its central | !@ndscape, and to whom all other spots seem 
figare, inspiring and sustaining the general cold and wanting in color ascompared with 
mirth with that joyous laugh of his. Lottchen | that, rich loveliness. Some there are who 
had stolen after Sree uninvited, but he was | think that the chief glory of Italy is wanting 
not so ungallant as to let her suppose that she | When they have turned their back upon the 
was unwelcome. Mediterranean, and that all that history, 

“Yes,” he said, “happy, but with only a legend and the fine artscan yield of interest 
sensuous happiness—the happiness of a well- and beauty is tame and cold compared with 
cared for cat basking and blinking in the sun ; | the magic of that sapphire sea, the romantic 
happiness which vanishes at the first touch of | Variety of those ru hills which look down 
thought. Iam basking in the beauty of my | ¥Pon it. 3 
Mother Earth, and if I think at all my only | “erard, walking on the Lungarno of a gray 
thought is that it would be sweet to live for- | ™arch afternoon—March as chill and windy as 
ever—soulless, mindless, immortal—amidst he had ever known in Piccadilly—felt that a 
such scenes as these ; to live as the olives live | S!amor had gone out of his life and a warmth 
on the slope of yonder hill, breathing the had left his veins, How dull the houses looked 
sweetness of this balmy air, feeling the glad | °° his right hand, palatial no doubt, all that 
warmth of this bounteous sun.” the soul of an architect could desire; but are 

“It would be very dull after a week or two,” there not palatial houses in Piccadilly and the 
said Lottchen, ‘‘and then what is life without | Kensington road? How ard the river, rush- 
love?” ing over its weirs; how cold the coloring of 

‘‘Life is much more than love. See how | the stone bridge; how bleak the snow line of 
utterly happy children are in the enjoyment of | the Appenines. Tired as he was after the ae 
the universe and they know nothing of love— | journey from Genoa, he had preferred to wal 
or at least of the passion to which you and I | 69 his destination, leaving servant and luggage 
would be perfect if we could be immortal and | Toms had been en d for him. 
always children. That is the world of the | He had given Mrs. Champion no notice of his 
elder Gods. The Deities of the rivers and the | #fTival. He wanted to take her by surprise, to 
mountains, water-nymphs and wood-nymphs, | 8¢€ in her face that he had lost nothing of the 
what were they all but grown-up children, | ove which was his a year ago. He had had 
drunken with the sweetness and glory of life. his caprice—had given all that was warmest 
But for us poor worms, whose every day of life | #24 best in his nature to soneane Seen ob and 
brings us so many hours nearer to the inevit- | 20W he wanted to a up the thread of life 
able grave, what can this exquisite earth, with | Where he had —- t a year es when he 
its infinite variety of loveliness, be tor us but a | bad taken Hester Davenport across St. James 

sing show? We look and long for its Park, and felt the swift, sudden influence of 

Roane ; and even as we look it fades and melts eve * first — oo mane be sere ——S 
i e old, reasonable, sober fashion; he wan 

into the dark. It is lovely still, but we are | again to feel the mildly sentimental attachment 










































wayside weeds, which he delighted to cast 
entine classics on the book table, while the 


under the feet of the loveliest and most gra- 
cious of English ladies. 
lady sat by the window'and embroidered flame- 
colored azalias on a ground of sea-green satin 
was enough for contentment. He felt restful 
and almost happy. He was as much at ease 
with his fiancee as if ~~ were old married 
ple. He told her of his yacht and all its 
uxuries and modern improvements. He talked 
of those sunny Greek isles which they were to 
visit together. 

**T hope you will order some Greek gowns in 
ae trousseau,” he said ; ‘‘1 shall want you to 

ess like Sappho or Lesbia when we are at 
Cyprus or Corfu.” 

“TI will wear anything you like, but I think 
a neat tailor gown made of white serge would 
be — and more shipshape than chiton or 
peplum, 

he long afterncon was delightful to Gerard, 
and in spite of occasional anxious glances at 
her lover's face, Mrs. Champion seemed happy. 
It was pleasant to talk of that summer tour & 
the Greek Archipelage and the Golden Horn— 
how they were to go to this place or that to 
avoid undue heat; how they were to bask in 
the sun so long as his rays were agreeable; 
and how before the days shortened again they 
were to decide whether they would winter in 
Algiers or in Egypt, or whether it might not 
lease them to travel further afield, to Ceylon, 
or instance, ana that strange, gorgeous. 
antique world of Hindostan, There was all 
the rapturous sensation of wealth in these 
day-dreams, the delicious knowledge that for 
these two privil beings the cost of things 
could make no difference. 

Mrs. Gresham came buzzing in at tea time, 
and after having endured her chatter about 
the Cathedral, the mosaics, the pictures, and 
table d hote at Siena--including the wonder of 
wonders in having met Mrs. Rawdon Smith, 
of Chelmsford, and her daughter—for nearly 
an hour, Gerard took his leave, promising to 
return next day to luncheon, and to drive to 
Fiesole with Mrs. Champion and her cousin in 
the afternoon, provided the sun shone, which 
it had not done since his arrival in Florence. 

He went back to his hotel, and dined in the 
splendid solitude of a spacious salon overlook- 
ing the river and the hills beyond. The 
candles were —_— within, clusters of candles 
in two tall candelabras, which brightened the 
table, but left the angles of the room in 
shadow. Outside the three large windows the 
evening was pale ano. gray, and in that soft 





These three little ladies talked on most 
everything, but while disagreeing on many 
points, on one they all were of the same opin- 
ion, which is, that for nice furniture for the 
home there is no place like the C. F. Adams’ 
Home Furnishing House. 


That's our establishment, and we 
are proud of it. You'll be proud of 
anything you buy in it, not only on 
account of style but also because 
prices are much lower than you'll 
pay elsewhere. 

And we give credit at these 
prices. Why then wait a day to 
furnish that home for which you 
long wished ? 

Novelties in furniture can be seen here hard to meet 


with elsewhere. We have fifty stores in fifty different 
cities on this continent. In buying for them many rare 


boy lat icked up. That fact also accounts in for 
the low se at which our prices always stay. or 

When poeroee A the house remember we sell what you 
want and give it at lowest cash prices. 


THE Cc. F. ADAMS’ 
HOME FURNISHING HOUSE 


177 Yonge Street, Four Doors North of Queen 
C. S. CORYELL, Mgr. Tel. 2233 


CANADA'S SUMMER RESORT 
The Iroquois House 


IN THE 


BELG@IL MOUNTAINS 
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down the fair cheek when Gerard turned to to San Miniato—a villa in a delicious garden. nguished for the so rfection of his toilet, 


Now, with his clothes hanging slackly upon | dows, opened the casement, and stood looking B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director 


look at her. 
She was lovely, engaging, sentimental—all | Where the standard magnolias had already | his wasted frame, with the dust of travel stil] | Out over the marble bridge, and the rushin 
that might charm a lover, but she left his heart opened their perfume-breathing chalices, and | upon him, he looked an ugly blot upon the | Weir, and listening to the evening sounds of | ——H————__________—_ 
cold as marble. Simply dressed in some soft | Where broad s of flame-colored tulips re-| splendid elegance of Mrs. Champion’s drawing- | Florence, with his elbows resting on the red * 
clinging fabric of purest white, and with a lieved the velvet monotony of the lawn, while | room. He went away hurriedly, slipping out | velvet cushion which covered the sill. First Have You i ried It? 
came the reveille, and the sound of soldiers 























by the dining-room door, unseen by Edith. He 
meant to have stayed and talked with her 
when the guests were gone, but a sudden dis- 
gust at life and at himself seized him as he 
contemplated his face and figure in the tall 
Venetian glass and the thought of tete-a-tete 
a his sweetheart was no longer pleasant to 

m. 

He was with her next morning, before her 
second breakfast, and on this occasion the glass 
reflected at least a well-dressed man. He had 
taken particular pains with his toilet, and the 
pale gray complet and white silk tie had ali 
the cool freshness of spring, while from the 
chief florist’s in the Via Tornabuoni he carried 
a large nosegay of lilies of the valley and niphe- 
tos roses, as tribute to his mistress, 

She welcomed him delightedly and compli- 
mented him upon his ignored appearance, 

** You were really looking ill yesterday,” she 


atall hedge of pink peonies shivered in the 
sharp March wind, that cutting Italian wind 
which has not been ill-described as an east wind 
blowing from the west. 

It was a long walk from the station to that 
verdure-clothed hill on the southern side of 
the river, and Gerard was very weary when he 
arrived at the Villa Bel Visto, which over- 
looked the Boboli Gardens, and also the glory |. 
of Cupola and Campanile, far away to those 
fair hills northward of the city. Onasunny 
day the prospect would have cheered him with 
its beauty; but under this cold, gray British 
sky even dome and tower lost something of 
their soothing influence, and Gerard regretted 
the sun-baked slopes above Monaco, where he 
seemed to have left summer behind him. 


The gates stood wide open, and there were 
half-a-dozen or so of carriages waiting in the 
semi-circular drive, and the hall door was also 
open, while a distinctly British footman aired | said. ‘‘ A long dusty railway journey is so ex- 
his idleness on the broad flight of marble steps, | hausting. This morning you have renewed 
and looked with supercilious gaze upon the | your youth.” 
opposite hills, Gerard passed into the house “And I mean to keep young, itIcan. AmI 
uninterrogated, and found himself in a vesti- | over bold if I invite myself to breakfast.” 
bule, from which several doors opened. The “I should think you very foolish if you 
light was dim, the atmosphere warm with the | waited for me to invite you, Come as often 
friendly glow of an olive wood fire, and beyond, | and as much as you can. Your knife and 
Shenae fair — doors, he heard the subdued | fork shall be laid for every meal. My sheep- 
murmurings of voices, mostly feminine, which | dog will be on duty in this afternoon. She 
suddenly dropped into silence as he ap- | has been at Siena with some clerical friends, 
proached, silence broken by the flowing | who insisted upon carrying her off to help them 
phrases of a symphony, and then by a fine bari- | with their French and Italian—both cf which, 
tone attacking the fashionable lament—Vorrei | by the way, are odious,” 
morir. A major-domo, tail, handsome, and ** Are sheep-dogs wanted in Florence? I have 
Tuscan, stood near the lofty foldi been taught to think that Fiorentine society 
doors ready to announce visitors and look asks no questions.” 
interrogatively at Mr. Hillersdon, who waited ‘* That shows your insular orance. Good 
in silence till the end of the song. society in Florence is like g society every- 

Mrs. Champion was evidently receiving—it | where else.” 
might be an afternoon party, or perhaps only “Tunderatand. Severe virtue, tempered by 
her “‘day.” Her later letters had told him of a | Russian prinzesses and their cavaliere ser- 
few Florentine acquaintances, who aren in | vente.” 


occasionally to cheer her solitude, but he was They lunched ¢tete-a tete, under the protect- 
cupeepaned for the crowd of well-dressed wo- ! ing eyes of the major-domo and the two British 


little white sailor hat perched on the artistic 
fluffiness of her fiaxen hair, she looked the 
image of girlish innocence, unspotted by the 
world. A man m'ght easily furget all her his- 
tory in such\a moment as this, seeing the tears 
streaming from the large lucid eyes, the tender 
lips tremulous with emotion. 

“ Do not waste your tears or your sympathy 
upon me, Franlein,” Gerard said, gently; 
‘weep only for the dying who do not grieve for 
themselves. I am a lump of selfishness, and 
am consumed by ay a for my own doom.” 

“You might live longer, poreees. if you were 
more careful of yourself,” she said. 

‘*There is no care that I would not take to 
live. It is only because I know the case is 
hopeless that I have given myself up. There 
is nothing left for me but concentrated pleas- 
ures. There ought to be a melted pearl in 
every glass of wine I drink. And you have 
given me your pity—and pity from you has 
been sweet.” 

“Pity!” she echoed, with a deep sigh, 
** Well, call it pity, if you like.” 

He took a little velvet case from his pocket, 
and opened it in the sunlight. It seemed in 
that first flash of vivid light as if he had opened 
a box of sunshine more brilliant than those 
rays that danced upon the waves and turned 
the mountain clay into gold. The sunlight 
flashed back from the diamond circlet with 
rainbow glory, rose and emerald, violet, 

orange, blue. 

“These diamonds are for your tears, Frau- 
lein. Will you wear them now and then asa 
souvenir of a dying man?” 

She held out her arm as he unclasped the 
diamond circlet. It was a lovely arm, fair as 
alabaster, ag gen | modelled, dazzling to 
look upon as the soit white fabric fell awa 
from it, and arm and wrist and ring han 
lay there, beautiful in the sunshine. There 
were those gaan Mee. Charlotte’s admirers 
who declared that her arm and hand were her 
crowning beauty, and nearer the perfection of 
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must sell a very large quantity of Tea.” y 
This is indisputable evidence that this Company is a . 


GENUINE CEYLON TEA COMPANY 


SOLE AGENTS 


Hereward Spencer & Co., Tea Merchants 
634 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


DUNN'S FRUIT SALINE 


’ Produces a delightfully Cooling and Invigorating Sparkling Aerated Water. 
THE BEST REMEDY FOR BILIOUSNESS, INDIGESTION, 
SEA SICKNESS, ETC. 

W. G. DUNN & CO., London, England, and Hamilton, Canada, PRICE 50c. PER BOTTLE. 
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bell without, the heavy coloring of the dimty 
e 


ge room weighed upon his spirits. 
u 
would infinitely more 


spacious emptiness within four walls, 


The streets looked gay and bright in spite of 


Holy Week. Ligh shop windows, people 
passing to and fro; far better this than the 
shadowé of an empty-room. There was neither 
opera nor theater open, or he would have 
sought distraction of that kind, Great flaming 
ters announced various performances of the 
owest music-hall type, and strictly British. 
From these he recoiled. He a club, but 
did not test its hospitality. He turned out of 
# broad street into a narrow one—a short cut 
to the Piazza Santa Maria Novella, A flare of 
— light filled the further end of the street. 
mething festal doubtless in defiance of Lent. 

No, not festal, Again the black cowls, the 
flaming torches, the darkly shrouded bier, and 
suddenly from Santa yonder the slow 
and solemn bell. He turned on his heel, re- 
traced his steps quickly, emerged into the 
bright, broad street he had just left only to 
meet another procession. Again the cowls, the 
torches and the bier. 

Florence was alive with funerals, ere was 
nothing doing in the city, it seeemed to him, 
but the burial of the dead, These funerals 
creeping through the night, mysterious under 
that uncertain flare of the torches, made death 
more awful. Gerard hurried away towards the 
river, overtook an empty fly and told the man 
to drive him to Mrs, C ampion’s villa as fast as 
a Florentine horse would go. He felt a need of 
human companionship, of a warm, loving heart 
beating against his own, hisown which seemed 
cold and dead as the hearts of those quiet 
sleepers who were being carried through the 
streets to-night. 

“‘T am not fit to be alone,” he told himself, as 
the light vehicle rattled over the bridge, and 
away, skirting the Boboli Gardens, to the 
Porta San Miniato, ‘‘I am full of vague appre- 
hensions, like a child that has been frightened 

his nurse. What is that strange fear of 
children, I wonder, that innate horror of some- 
thing unexplained, indescribable. What but 
the hereditary dread of death, the nameless in- 
finite horror handed down from generation to 
generation, a fear which precedes knowledge 
an instinct which antedates sense. In spite of 
Locke arid is J), there is one innate 
idea, = one, and that is the fear of death, 
Saath mi ditto et t that 
nurse’s story, are ferent images o a) 
one indescribable form.” 

He was ashamed of his own weakness, which 
had been so shaken by the passing of funerals 
in which he had no interest ; but that tolling 
bell and those cowled monks had filled him 
with gloomy fancies. He thought of the 
en city of the middle and 

w Death held his court here while in a villa 
garden yonder light-hearted ladies listened to 

stories that have become part and parcel of 
the world’s poesy, and then the song which he 
had heard yesterday in Mrs, Champion’s draw- 
ing-room recurred to him : 


*** Vorrei morir’ quando tramonta il sole, 

Quando sui oe dormon le viole, 
Lieta farebbe a Dio l’alma ri' 
A primavera e sui morir del giorno.” 

Alas, and alas! would death be any sweeter 
to him because of a lovely sunset, or a wood- 
land starred with primroses and ks purple 
with sweet-scented violets? What to him was 
— or winter if he must die? Whether his 
last breath went forth on the wings of the 
storm, like Cromwell’s and Napoleon’s; or 
whether his fading eyes look their last 
look upon the placid loveliness of a summer 
evening in a pastoral country could matter 
nothing to him. Death meant the end—and 
death was unspeakably cruel, 

Mrs. Champion and her cousin were saunter- 
ing in the garden after dinner, in the light of 
the Easter moon, very tired of each other’s 
society and even of the garden. Every life has 
these dim evening hours, when there seems to 
Oe low bed — for. exted Raith a 

‘How of you,” , recognizing 
her lover in the moonlight. 

There was a fountain in a shallow marble 
basin sending up its waters from the shadow 
of eee flowers into the silvery light, 
and near the fountain a broad marble bench 
with crimson cushions spread upon it, where 
Mrs, Champion was wont to sit. She seated 
herself on this bench to-night and after a few 
words of commonplace, Gerard took his place 
at her side, while Rosa Gresham discreet] 
returned to the drawing-room, the poodle an 
an unfinished novel. 

** You did not expect to see me so soon again, 
did you, Edith ?” 

**f did not expect—no—but I am so much the 
more glad.” 

**T could not live without you—I felt an 
aching wish to be with someone who loves me 
—to feel that I have still some hold upon warm 
human life.” 

And then he told her about the three 
funerals in the.streets of Florence. 

“Is it often so?” he asked. ‘* Does Florence 
swarm with funerals?” 

‘“*My dear Gerard,” she exclaimed, Iaugh- 
ingly. ‘‘ Three! Foracity of 200,000 inhabi- 
tanrs ! Does that mean much? It is only the 
torchlight and the brothers of the Misericordia 
that impressed you. How superior to any- 
thing one sees in England! So medizval ; so 
paintable! But don’t let us talk of funerals.” 

““No, indeed! I am here to talk of some- 
thing widely different, of a wedding—our wed- 
ding, Edith, When is it to be?” 

“Kext June, if you like,” she answered, 
quietly. 

*“ But I do not like. June is ages away. 
Who knows if we may live to June, The 
monks may be ing us through the dark 
narrow streets in the flare of their torches 
before June. [ want you to marry me to- 
morrow—” 

** Gerard, in Holy Week !” 

‘*What do I care for Holy Week? But if 

‘ou care, let us be married on Easter Monday. 

ecan start for Spezia after the ceremony, 
and dine on board my yacht, in the loveliest 
harbor in Europe. e can watch that moon 
shining on the ghostly whiteness of the Carrara 
mountains, whiter, more picturesque than 
yonder snow-peaked Appenines,” 

** So soon |’ 

** And why not soon?” he urged, impatiently. 
‘* Edith, have I not waited long enough? Did 
I not consume my soul in three years of wait- 
ing? Havel not wasted the best years of my 
youth in “ee dalliance and casera ower 
any talents I ever possessed upon the idlest o 
love letters, in which I was forbidden to talk 
of love. Edith, I have been your slave—give 
me something for my service before it is too 
late!” . 

** You are such a despondent lover,” she said, 
with a forced laugb. 

“‘Despondent, no; but I feel the need of 

our love; I feel that I am 1: olated, that I cannot 

ive without some stronger nature than my 

own to lean upon, and that your character (an 
supply all that is wanting in mine. We ought 
to happy, Edith. We have youth, wea th, 
freedom, all the elements of happiness. is 

** Yes,” — answered, with a taint sigh, ‘“‘we 
ought to be happy.” = 
ade it be Monday, then. I will arrange all 

etails.” 

* seaee Monday? What a vulgar day for a 
wed % 

* Is it vul ¢ No matter, our marriage will 
be performed so quietly that hardly anyone will 
know anything about it till they see the an- 
nouncement in the Times.” ~ 

‘* Well, it must be as you like. You have 
been very and devoted to me in all these 
years, and I don’t think I shall be wanting in 
respect to my poor James, if I consent to marry 
you in April instead of June, though I daresay 
my sisters and people will talk. And as for 
my trousseau, I have plenty of gowns that will 
do weil eno for your vacht. You must take 
me to e, Gerard. I have always had a 
yearning to see the Holy Land, 

“You shall go wherever you like. You shall 
be captain commander of the Jersey Lily, 
he answered, bending down to kiss the heawtl: 


is hat and went out; the streets 
eeable than that 
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order her.” 


this final woo! 


; and if 
too self-absor 


in Hertford street. 
They drove 

of the outskirts of 

to the hill-top, where Fiesole, the mot 

hangs like an eagle’s nest against a backgroun 

of cloudless blue, 


est air, and it was a happiness to 


villa gardens and flowery 


and Gerard free to climb the steep 


stony way, leaning on 


the point they had 
summit, but be 


of the 
remaining yards to the dusty li 


upon the orama in front of them. 

He san poate upon the rough wooden 
bench, and ith sat by his side in silence, 
holding his hand, which was cold and damp. 


A deadly chill crept into her heart as she sat 
there hand in hand with the man whose life 


was so Soon to be joined with herlife. The 
Same vague horror had crept over her two days 


ago, when she had stood face to face with her 


lover in the clear afternoon light, and had seen 
the ravages which less than a year had made 
in his countenance—had seen that which her 
fear told her was the stamp of death. 


(To be Continued.) 





A Precipitated Lover. 


Young, brave, intelligent, Ferreol’s principle 
of life was to astonished at no To 
weak and common souls belonged the emotion 
of surprise and he did not worry as the ancient 
aoe , lest the heavens sho fall upon his 





Moreover, he lacked for nothing, was well off 


in the goods of the world, burned his candles 
from start to finish, joked at the past, laughed 
at the future, 

At Paris he encountered Angele. Charming 
Angele! He loved herand told herso. She 
listened. He pressed her. She resisted. He 
insisted. She mentioned m 

ical even with himself, he was not as- 
tonished. 


Angele was good as pretty. 
Why not marriage? 

‘“* Have you a family?” said Ferreol to her. 
** A father, yes.” 

“* Where is he?” 

oe Brest.” 

“ What doing?” 

“* Refitting vessels.” 

: Tgo at once, then,” said Ferreol calmly. 

= erefore? 


“To demand your hand of monsieur your 
father. It is thus with me always. For to- 
morrow, nothing. Consider, bay ie ah 
love oe. 728 love me. . « « « ou do love 

e 


a] ” 


**Good! The train leaves at eight this even- 
ing. At eleven to-morrow I land at Brest, 
Thirty minutes later arrive at the dock. See 
your father. Ask him the question, receive 
consent, at three p.m. resume the train, and 
day after to-morrow, at seven in the evening, 
| to you, ‘ Angele, thou art mine !’” 

he blushed, smiled coyly, and softly mur. 
mured : 

**Go, then!” 

Ferreol took a fiacre to more quickly reach 
the station ; the driver was drunk. 

It did not astonish him. 

It the waiting-room his valise was stolen. 

Nothing astonishing in that. 

In the wagon of the train one Englishman 
alone occupied ali the four corners—the first 
with his person, the second with his glass, the 
third with his umbrella, the fourth with his 
Baedeker. 

Ferreol was not astonished at this, either. 

Then the train ran off the track. Pooh! 
child's play ! 

Ferreol had his nose half-broken. 

Ridiculous obstacle ! 

Briefly, with missed connections, with many 
hours’ delay, it was not till the third day after 
his departure from Paris that Ferreol debarked 
at Brest, and swift asa startled zebra threaded 
his way through the Rue de Siam. 

“The ap veateng shops?” . 

“ Rue de Penfeld, third building to the left.” 

Ferreo! was totally ignorant of the geograph- 
ical identity of the Penfeld, but a man like him 
makes no demand for explanations. Straight 
before him he plunged as if he knew it like 
A B C—turned toward Saint-Sauveur, struck 
the Gabon gate, rebounded upon the Madeleine, 
capnoned against the Chateau, saw on a street 
lamp “ Quai de la Penfeld,” and divining that 
he was on the right road at last, took it. 

Yes, took it at top speed to make up for lost 
time; scraping his shins on chains and tarred 
ropes, tripping himself up with links and 
anchors, receiving thumps and bumps from 
bales and boxes —to presently halt before 
a building on which, in black letters on a to- 
bacco ground, was the magic word : 

REFITTERS. 


This chance astonished him no more than all 
the rest. Before him was a door. He kn q 
entered, perceived a gloomy hall, a dingy —_ 
bed. on that camp bed a sailor smoking a co 
pipe. Hairy, tarry, weather-beaten—a type of 
the old sea wolf. 

** Monsieur Kenezek?” said Ferreol civilly. 

** Not in.” . 

** Where is he, then ?” 

** At work, of course.” 

** Where, i say?” 

*“ Yonder ; or maybe below.” 

And the — coat with his thumba 
vague topography, some distance away. 

th bien! then I'll go and find him at 
work.’ 

“Thou, my chicken?” 
‘Why not?” 

“Tt would be—— 

“Bah! no phrases! Speak to Monsieur 
Kenezek I must, on business that admits of no 
delay, and I will speak to him at once, if I have 
to go to the bottom to do it.” 

e sailor rose instantly, shifted pipe and 
quid from right to left, and cried out admir- 


OE iow too, then, art of the craft, my 


qe 
oe com pemecitot nothing, but his prin- 
les dictated his answer. 
ot Parblen | yes,” said he, turning with de- 


isio 
ee Doses on, then, I'll show ue myself, Two 
stepe | away only, but you'll dress yourself 


here. 
Dreas himself, and here? Any one but Fer- 
reol would have let him at least a ges- 
of 8 But he—never! After all, 
imself to a future father-in-law, 


are was more expedient to assume a 


t 
it 
coat. 


ful hand that moved in slow measure, waving 
a feather fan! “She shall sail wherever you 


They went into the house after this and 
found Rosa Gresham yawning over her novel, 
and the poodle yawning on the bearskin rug. 
Nothing could have been less romantic than 
Gerard had not been 
to observe keenly he must 
have been struck by the contrast between Mrs. 
Champion’s manner to-night and the old days 


the dust and shabbiness 
erence next day, and up 
her city, 


The day was steeped in sunshine and balmi- 


eecape from 
Lenten Florence, with her pealing bells, to this 
winding road which went climbing upward by 


Here, while the horses rested, Mrs, Gresham 
went to explore the cathedral, peor 4 a 
o the 
cluster of trees on the top of the hill, in front 
of the stone steps that led up to the Franciscan 
convent and the church of St. Alessandro, 
Slowly, and very slowly, Gerard mounted that 
ith Champion's arm, 
with sorely laboring breath. He _ stopped, 
breathless and exhausted, in front of an open 
shop, where an old man was mending shoes, 
who at once laid down his work and brought 
out a chair for the tired Englishman. th 
entreated him to go no further, tried to per- 
suade him that the view was quite as fine from 
as from the 
persisted, and after rest- 
ing for a few minutes, he tossed a 
five ¢franc piece to the civil cobbler— 
rept | him overpowered at the 1 ess 
onation—and went — up the few 

tle terrace, 

where a group of noisy Germans and a group 
of equally noisy Americans were expatiating 

















































































astic advocate of the 
t —— that coe = y. 
e proper bicycle dress for women is a loose 
skirt reaching to the instep, a loose blouse or 
carried bebind the wheel cat's tienen 
ew and a bic 
Tam O'Shanter hat, — ance 

Both men and women should wear low-cut 
shoes with rubber or thin leather soles, 

After you have learned to ride, you may, if 
you like, join a cycling club, You will be able 
to get lots of fun out of it, as the clubs often 
go out on long rides and have quite a jolly 
siemeenee . the aes clubs possess all the 

of an ordin ii 

facilities for storing your whe. an Se 

» however, you are not clubable and 
no room in your own dwelling place in which 
= a —_ oe ya can store it for a 

m any 0 
ao cle ——— — the riding schools or 
‘ore & machine it is a good pl 
hire one of each of the standard makes for pn 
hour or two, and give each a fair trial over 
both rough and smooth roads, You will then 
be able to decide whether you prefer cushion 
or pneumatic tires or a spring frame, and will 
be sure to be satisfied with the result of your 
choice. Every high-grade wheel has some 
features that the others do not ssess, which 
may make it particularly desirable for certain 
purposes. It is well to remember, however, 
ihe earn 4 — toward putting all 
n the tire an 

in the tram > as little as possible 

early all of the big bicycle firms sell wheels 
upon time payments to those who may not 
wish to pay the entire amount in cash. The 
usual terms are one-fourth of the amount 
down upon delivery, and the rest in from six 
to twelve monthly payments, 

This system is very convenient, and many 
purchasers take advantage of it.—N. Y. Sun. 

























A Young Diplomat. 
Dora—O, Dolph! I’m going to tell ma ! 
Dolph (from interior of the closet )}—Better 
not tell her till I give you half this cake. 


Fair Woman on a Wheel. 


Of all the pleasant sights to be seen in the 
life of our great twin cities none is more at- 
tractive beh the eye — that of = age Sm app 
woman er speeding gracef ong on a 
well-made safety. Although the sight of a 
strongly built man on a wheel is pleasant, the 
woman riders look far and away better on 
bicycles than their brothers and husbands, 
There is a soft suggestion of feminine grace 
about the outlines of a woman’s safety that is 
missing in a man’s wheel. The 1 curve 
of the drop frame adds to the beauty of black 
ename! and nickel —- The machine itself 
seems to know that it is destined to bear a 
weight far more precious than gold. 

e invention of the safety bicycle was a 
masterpiece of ingenuity ; the invention of the 
woman's safety was a stroke of genius. The 
latter has made it possible for the fair ones of 
a > family and acquaintance to lend 
added pleasure to his already happy lot as a 
wheelman by accompanying him on his tours 
of wa, 4 

ears of study were necessary to the design- 
a of a wheel that should enable weds 
enjoy the pleasures of bicycling without riding 
astride. res of ideas were evolved and re- 
ected because of their impracticability, until 
ally the happy idea. of the drop frame 
occurred to the inventor. This frame runs 
from the saddle nearly to the ground, and then 
oe ore _ to - —e bearing, 
eaving plenty of space between for a woman's 
skirts. The deiving chain and rear wheel are 
amply protected by a light but stronz network 
of wire in such a manner that it is impossible 
for the rider’s skirts to become entangled in 
either spoke or chain. 

When mounting, the woman plecws her right 
foot upon the right pedal, with her weight 
resting upon theleft room. Then, with a slight 
spring from the left foot, she glides into the 
saddle, at the same time throwing her weight 
upon the right foot. The right pedal has been 
at the highest point of its throw, and the act 
of throwing the weight of the body upon the 
right foot causes it to go around, thus starting 
the machine, 

The rider does not sit astride. She sits upon 
the saddle exactly as she would sit in a chair. 
As there is no cross-piece between the saddle 
and the standard of the front wheel, as ina 
man’s bicycle, her limbs have plenty of room, 
and she can spring from the saddle to the 
—— much more easily than a man can from 

is own wheel. 

It is an astonishing fact that there are many 
te ory rsons in this city who actually 
think that the many young women who ride 
bicycles in the parks and on the avenues 
straddle the wheel asa man does, This mis- 
take is largely responsible for the fact that the 
— = hear ag a ao a and 

rooklyn is not nearly so great proportionatel 
as in Boston and Washington. an - 

The writer knows a very estimable old lady 
who threw up her hands in holy horror at the 
mere suggestion that her daughters should ride 
bicycles, ‘‘ What,” she said, “let my girls ride 
like those barefaced circus women? Heaven 


forbid!” When, however, a cycling. friend others. Iilustrated Catalogue sent 
had demonstrated to her that her daughters 


free to any address. i - 
could sit upon the saddle of a bicycle in exactly y ~s - Special ~~ 


the same manner that they would sit upon a | tations to clubs, 
stool or chair, she relented to the extent of 
allowing them to take lessons. Now that the 


have learned to ride there is no more enthusi- H. P. D AVIES & CO. 
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HICKMAN’S 


Bo-Ka-Te 


(Bouquet Tea) 


**So be it!” replied he. 

The sailor moved a step to the door, but 
stopped thoughtfully, turned, unhooked from 
the walla greasy D , and with a mumbled 
“No humbug this, you see!” began to read and 
to question Ferreol as follows : 

% You are not in a state of intoxication, 


Yy sport in the coun- 





‘ou 

“I!” said Ferreol indignantly ; then restrain- 

ing himself: ‘‘no, not even a glass of water in 
the stomach.” 

‘“‘And—more than an hour since you’ve 
eaten?” 

“* Three hours, precisely.” 

“* You are not in a perspiration ?” 

~ sao health fs good? 

* And your health is Fr 

‘** Sound as cast-iron. 

** Nerves and temper calm and equable?” 

** As a calm at high water.” 

“Good! All as it should be!” 

And replacing the placard on its nail, the 
sailor wheeled and threw open the door of a 
cell to the left, 

* ey 1” said he; “‘ begin; undress your- 
se 

Ferreol, up to this date, had asked no one in 
marriage, but sharp as he was, he had never 
supposed that this act—important, it was true 
—would be accompanied by such formalities, 
One of those, however, whom nothing amazed, 
he did not flinch, but proceeded to strip him- 


self, 

Decidedly obscure in this closet, I’erreol was 
reduced to conjectures, smell and feeling; still, 
it was distinctly an under-vest, drawers and 
shoes that the sailor drew from a locker and 
laid before him. 

“With these,” said he, ‘you can defy the 
perspiration.” 

“In truth I can!” said Ferreol, covering him- 
self with the articles, which exhaled a singular 
odor of ee tar and salty grass-wrack, 
Upon which the other added to the costume a 
vest and breeches with feet and a of thick 
waterproof stuff, and bidding him be seated, 
assisted him with the skill of a retired valet de 
chambre to lace the great shoes, put on the 
breeches, thrust his arms, one after the other, 
into the sleeves of the jacket, and to slip his 
neck into a leathern collarette that exactly 
adapted itself to his shoulders, 

On his back then he placed a cushion, and on 
that again a metal pelerine that resembled a 
cuirass, reciting by rote meanwhile, after the 
fashion of the corporal’s manual : 

“Push each button of the lerine into 
the corresponding hole of the co tte. Ad- 
just the cop valves and turn the screw- 
nuts. Close the latter till the joining of gar- 
ments, pelerine,” etc, 
= was long, but Ferreol was patient and said 
only: 
pe sos are sure I shall find Monsieur Kenezek 

ere ” 

** Certain sure,” responded the sailor with a 
grin; “‘he can’t get away.” Adding content- 
edly, ‘‘ Nothing but the helmet Jacking now; 
that we'll put on yonder.” 

And followed by _Ferreol, he tucked under 
his arm a sort of elongated ball in a leather 
envelope, and took up the march for the front, 

Ferreol’s costume reminded him as he 
scanned it of the camisole de force used upon 
criminals, Never before, he told himself, had 
a condemned seen the headsman bearing his 
head under his arm while leading a victim to 
the scaffold. A strange lover’s travesty, which 
he must bear with patience. 

Presently, turning to right and left, they 
reached a jetty advancing into the bay some 
ten to twenty meters. At the end of it the 
round crown of a building, from which, at a 
shout from his conductor, came running a 
second sailor, who placed himself without a 
word behind Ferreol’s back. 

* All ready ?” said the first. 

‘** Ajl ready,” responded Ferreol. 

“* You see the slate and the pencil hung to 
your side?” queried the other again. 

a and pencil both,” assented Ferreol, 


y: ; 

It was the last word he spoke. 

Click ! clack! rattle ! 

The helmet was over his head, bolted to his 
shoulders, the screw-nuts hard and fast. 

Parbleau! at last a flash of enlightenment ! 
Blinded, stifled, one single instant nature re- 
belled st his principles. Too late, how- 
ever, and protestations inopportune. 

For now he felt himself lifted, carried a pace, 
suspended in space; thena strange sensation 
of cold mounting from feet to waist tg 
shoulders. 

He opened wide his eyes and rome the 
helmet’s “* peepers” saw a fish flit past him. 

Preliminaries decidedly not commonplace ! 

He continued to descend with relative rapid- 
ity. Soon the sandy bottom was under foot, 
and there before him a monster with huge head 
and enormous eyes, who advanced to meet 
him, seized the slate at his belt and began to 
scratch upon it. Ferreol, whose head buzzed 
like a sawmill, stooped and : 

**T am: Kenezek ; who are you?” 

The moment was solemn. Ferreol drew a 
long breath, to which the complaisant —. 
above him lent itself willingly, then with f 
lungs and ful soul reflected. 

This was Kenezek! This scaphandrier of 
the sea, upon whom depended the happiness of 
his life. They must come to an understanding 
somehow. A sea-diver as a father-in-law was 
not inadmissible. 





Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New 
York, 

Parties visiting New York should always 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie 
They run magnificent through sleepers from 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in 
the United States for meals. The Frie is a 
double-track road from Suspension Bridge to 
New York. The officials of this great de- 
serve great credit for the nd service they 
have given to the people ie and we 
hope this favorite route will be well patronized, 


TENNIS 
CRICKET 


Supplies for these sports from all 
the best English makers---Ayre’s, 
Slazenger & Sons, Cobbett and 











CREAM 
An Infallible Remedy for the Complexion 


The only preparation of its kind endorsed by 


the leading artistes of the world. | 90¢. per lb. _5 Ibs. for $2.25 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier if vou kee ext 
p of good tea such as can- 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him | not be bought in any other store in the city, 
order for you, or order yourself from either of | try it. We guarantee it will please you. 
the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufac- (TELEPHONE 5061) 


turing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, HICKMAN & CoO. 
Montreal, and 50 Wellington street East, PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


Toronto. For sale in Canada at our regular 
New York prices. 1424 Queen Street West. 


D. GRANT & CoO. 
slate, a! cel . 
Paris tou se t aoeeee "Lica? tere PATTER N BONNETS AND HATS 


Angele, your daughter, and have the honor to 
Ree can tqmew! euler tel At $5, worth from $10 to $15. Also the contents 
of 60 cases 








There was a grow! under the father’s helmet, 
and he wrote on the slate anew : 

** Marry her if you like. I——” 

**Consent?” cried Ferreol ardently, at once 


ravished and uneasy at the reply. oe S N Iti « M li 

“aaa Veeemtee-e|SUMMer Novelties in Millinery 

say ; I've wor nish |” 

iprerreol, delightedly sought bat ‘his inflates | 10 cases New Sateen Foulards and Delaines and 
Trimmings 


clothes held him erect. That act of respectful 
——— rhile ee hesitate, Angele’s cat ° . 

’ QD m . 
tancanwhile, soci order, but Berreot’ not | Artistic Dressmaking at low prices. 
knowing what to do in order to mount, and Black Silks at $1 


not hurrying enough to suit his sompen, he 
pulled five times, according to the rules, the d 90 8 Y t 
cord of recall, and Ferreo! shot aloft like a bi an on g e E 
rocket through a company of scuttling dorades. 

“If I'd been you,” said the sailor, who re- 
ceived him and to whom he benevolently prof- 
fered a glass of rum, “I'd have waited ten 
minutes. Kenezek quits work, you know, 
every day at five o'clock.” 

Ferreol looked at his watch. Ten minutes to 


MEN,” sald he, ‘‘a man like me never waits a Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 


See our pure 








We have just received a number of 


And he promptly returned to Paris— 

To marry the charming Angele? 

No. Fifty-odd hours late in returning, the 
charming but impatient Angele had married 
the other fellow. 

And Ferreol was not surprised at that.—La 


Vio mt both our own make and imported, that are of superior 


Force of Habit. quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 


Rather stout lady (at box office)—Two seats " a h 
; ods. 
for vo-nlght Please: + sescy'e)—Yee'm. For | Price tor the quality of the go 

yourself, ma'am? 


No Taste For Art. 


First Fly—They are painting the house out- 
side. Lote. out get stuck in the paint. 
n 


“eeem.,.|4. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 











Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 





ine?” 

mi He wept during some portions of it.” 
*‘ Ah! The emotional parte, I e. 
‘* No—the comic scenes, mostly.” 
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Alchemists. 


ORD Francis’ Bacon 
likens Alchemy to the 
husbandman in A- 
son's fable, who when 
he died, told his sons 
that he had left them 
gold buried in his 
vineyard, The sons 
dug the ground over 
and over again, but 

found no gold. But the continued searching 
had this beneficial effect: it so stirred the 
mould about the vines that the following year 
they had an immense vintage. So he contends, 
by the investigations of the alchemists much 
knowledge of great benefit to mankind was 
brought to light. Though the alchemists 
themselves had no idea of the indirect good 
they did, they were very interesting fellows. 
We always think of them as _ bald 
and cadaverous old men, hoary-bearded, 
and gravelling among curious old books, dusty 
mortars, skulls and grotesquely sh: ped me- 
chanical implements; taking no pleasure in 
aught but the search for this primary mat- 
ter of which they were to make gold ; shutting 
away from themselves all the beauty and 
pleasure of the world that they might find what 
seemed to them the Keystone of it ali, the 
wonderful, glorious, the untransmutable gold. 
And it was a very plausible idea that one of 
theirs, the idea of a primary matter out of 
which all substances were made, and the meta- 
physical pros and cons that they upheld their 
theories with. And very pleasant it was to 
think of or to listen to such theories. The idea 
of getting something for nothing is still 
alluring and the would-be alchemist now- 
adays has as much chance of a_hear- 
ing as he had six hundred years ago. 
fiveryone likes to dream of a sudden access 
of fortune. These castles in the air are the 
pleasantest things of existence, and man 
who talks of the chimerical fortune which is to 
be made at once is a much pleasanter fellow 
than the one who talks about plodding along 
and finding the gold slowly. In the news- 
papers of the day we read of a London char- 
latan, who is suspected of robbing many 
great pockets with a scheme for increasing 
the weight of gold, and without any theory or 
explanation whatever, and perhaps some of the 
savants of five hundred years ago had as 
little belief in their own theories as 
this nineteenth century specimen. Ben 
Jonson had 32 poor opinion of the 
craft. His alchemist is as slippery a character 
as the one the London police have now in their 
hands, but Jonson’s alchemist worked more on 
the superstitions of his dupes than did this 
modern worthy ; and the highest game he struck 
for was an ignorant, drunken baronet, not an 
intelligent banker, so despite the wide-spread 
dissemination of knowledge and the decay of 
superstition the desire to get something for 
nothing is as strong as ever with us ail. 

But few of the old alchemists were charla- 
tans, They really believed in themselves ; just 
as much as Ignatius Donelly believes in his 
cryptogram and with much more reason. 
Even the canny, upright Roger Bacon said he 
could make gold. But he never madeit. Per- 
haps he hated it asthe root of all evil and fore- 
saw the time when the numbers of the alchem- 
ists would be increased to millions ; when the 
gold would become the key to existence instead 
of the key to beauty and pleasure; when, 
just then, old alchemists shut all the joys of 
life away from themselves in the search for 
gold, the modern alchemists should be com- 





lives for gold, dead to all beauty for its 
sake. And the worthy Roger certainly did 
foresee and was pioneer to that other school 
of alchemists who should search nature and 
the universe for something more worthy than 
gold ; who would search just as fruitlessly, 
perhaps, though Roger loved physical causes 


the early gold-seeking alchemists, should dis- 


benefit of 
alchemists. So, to uee a sophism, we are most 
of us alchemists of one kind or another. 
Those of us who are not entirely occupied in 
search for the material gold are seeking the 
chimerical gold, trying to find out what all 


neither are trying to forget that things have 
any meaning. H. W. C. 





Mre, Amelie Rives Chanler is rapidly recover- 
ing from her recent serious illness, and it is 
announced that she will soon publish a novel 
that may throw her former efforts in the shade, 


There are a few men and circumstances 
that self-reliant Miss Kate Field does not feel 
quite able to cope with and eventually master. 
Lately, at a large public dinner, she occupied a 
seat in the ladies’ gallery, and listened with 
flattering attention to the post-prandial 
speeches. A favorite orator at length arose 
and drifted into such extended and uninter- 
esting expressions of hopes, interlarded with 
reminiscences, that his audience grew politely 


restive. ‘I fear he imagines himself again in 
the Senate Chamber, where one can step out 
during dull speeches,” remarked Miss Field, in 
a calm, loud voice, from her gallery corner, 
and in one moment a more nervous and pithy 
talker had taken the floor. 
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pelled to do so and work and sweat out their 


for the source and meaning of life; but 
whose diggings and delvings, like those of 


cover knowledge genuinely golden for the 
the ether poor money-grubbing 


this world means ; and those who are doing 
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Music. 


The chief event calling for notice in this de- 
partment this week has been the Santley con- 
cert at the Pavilion on Tuesday evening. The 
hall was very fairly filled and the audience was 
very demonstrative in its applause of Mr. 
Santley and Mr. Douglas Bird. The former 
sang ever so much better than when he was 
here in April. His tone was smooth and plea- 
sant, intonation and expression were agree- 
able, and all the refinement that has charmed 
a generation was evident. His high notes 
were rounder and richer than before, and his 
ease of delivery was very marked, His sing- 
ing struck me as being a trifle cold. Even his 
splendid performance of Bid Me to Live, full 
of energy of style as it was, seemed a work of 
note rather than of sentiment. He is not 
afraid to risk a speedy delivery, and his temps 
are dangerously fast. A turn at the close of 
Forever and Forever was sung in a jerky way 
that may be desirable in certain operatic arias, 
but does not sound pleasing in a love song. 
In the quiet serio-comic songs Mr. Santley 
shines. His singing of The Vicar of Bray, 
Here’s a Health to His Good Majesty, and 
the ever-popular Simon the Cellarer was 
simply delightful. His humor was refined and 
genial, and apart from the comical vein of the 
songs, he madeja great point in a graciousness 
and elegance of delivery. He also made a 
splendid effect in the Wolf. 

7. 





Mrs. Anna Burch gave a delightful render- 
ing of the aria, Il Est Doux from the Hero- 
diade (a work, by the way, credited to a gentle- 
man named Kasanet on the programme). Fine 
large phrasing and accurate intonation dis- 
tinguished hersinging. Similarlyelegantwas her 
rendition of Grieg’s First Meeting, which was 
the gem of the evening. (Another remark, by 
the way, is suggested by the obstinate deter- 
mination of Toronto programme makers to 
spell this gentleman’s name Greig, as if he 
were Scotch instead of Scandinavian). Mrs. 
Burch’s voice is a very tender, sweet one, with 
perhaps a little too much openness in its 
higher notes, and she sings with great taste 
andcare. As ar encore she gavea charming 
rendition of Snowflake. Mr. Douglas Bird 
fairly divided the honors with Mr. Santley. 
His voice is gaining in color and with 
a little addition of breath to his upper 
notes, will make him a very charming 
concert singer. His best number was Lohr's 
Margarita, which he sang very daintily. Miss 
Irene Gurney rendered valuable assistance, 
though she piayed only two solos. I thoroughly 
enjoyed-her rendering of Liszt’s Liebestraum, 
No. 2. It was! poetical and sympathetic to a 
degree, well balanced in conception and de- 
livery. Her playing of the Chopin Scherzo in 
C sharp major displayed a strong and well 
trained left hand. She also took part in the 
first movement of a Beethoven trio. (By the 
way, once more, why do not the programme 
makers give.the opus numbers of classical and 
quasi-classical pieces?) In this number she 
was assisted by Mrs, Drechsler-Adamson and 
Herr Franz Wagner. The ensemble was very 
good and it was almost a pity that the beauties 
of the work should be lost amid the rustle and 
stir of the inevitable lute arrivals. Mrs, 
Drechsler-Adamson played De Beriot’s Seventh 
Concerto with a beauty of tone and general ex- 
cellence of style that I have never heard her 
excel. All it wanted to produce a perfect effect 
was that it should have been played from 
memory. Herr Wagner essayed Servais’ Con- 
certo Militaire, which is not, to me at 
all events, a very interesting number. 
I always admire his strong, virile tone 
and his accuracy of execution, and 
every time he appears he shows further pro- 
gress. He is improving steadily in his rapid 
work and has an artistic temperament which 
finds full expression in his playing. The ac- 
companiments were excellently played by Mrs. 
Carl E. Martin, Mr. F, H. Torrington and Mr, 
Theodore Martens. 

+. 

On Wednesday evening of last week the 
Church of the Redeemer was completely filled 
on the occasion of the last service of song of 
the season. The choir sang with its usual ex- 
cellence, incidental solos being well rendered 
by Miss Minnie Gaylord, Miss Lilli Kleiser and 
Mr. E. W. Schuch. Mrs. Frank Mackelcan 
sang O Lord, Correct Me, to Handel's well 
known air Lascia Ch ’io Piango with telling 
effect, her low notes especially being full and 
rich. Mrs, George Hamilton, also from Hamil- 
toa, sang Faure’s Santa Maria to English 
words very effectively. She has a very sweet, 
yet powerful and sympathetic soprano voice 
which she uses very skilfully. Both ladies 
sang Lachner’s duett, My Faith Looks Up to 
Thee, with a charming blending of tone. Mr. 
Fred Warrington was in splendid voice and 
gave an exceptionally fine rendering of Van 
de Water’s Easter Song. Teeling and enthusi- 
asm were its prominent characteristics. The 
Orpheus Quartette redivivus, consisting of 
Messrs. Taylor, Lye, Warrington and Schuch, 
sang three numbers with great“care and taste, 
Rhode’s Remember Now Thy Creator being 
specially admired. The organ solos and accom- 
paniments were excellently played by Mr. 
Guiseppe Dinelli. 


On Thursday, 14th, Mr, A. S. Vogt’s choir, 
Jarvis street Baptist church, also gave a ser- 
vice of song assisted by Mr. Percy W. Mitchell 
and Mr. Fred Warrington. The service was 
largely attended and well carried out. Mr, 
Vogt played several organ solos with great 
judgment and skill, showing his excellent 
technical resources and his command of regis- 
trative effects. The choir of some thirty voices 
shows the careful training it has received at 
Mr. Vogt’s hands, and is particularly excellent 
in unaccompanied singing. Its singing cf the 
chorus God So Loved the World from Stainer’s 
Crucifixion was exceedingly good. Mr. War- 
rington sang the Easter Song with all his 
excellence, and Mr. Mitchell gave a very satis- 
factory rendering of Suendien’s Romanza in D. 

e 


On the same evening the pupils of the Toron- 
to College of Music entertained their friends at 
a musicale, when the large hall and adjacent 
rooms were crowded to excess. An excellent 
programme had been arranged and was ad mir- 


ably executed. Organ solos were played by Miss 
Sullivan, who played Bach’s Prelude and 
Fugue in B flat and Mozart's Larghetto, and 

















































































































































by Mr, J. W. McNally who played Mendels- 
sohn’s Sonata No. 4. The piano pieces were 
Raff’s Polka de.la Reine by Miss Wey, Mozart's 
Concerto in E flat major by Miss McKay and 
Miss Broughton, Jaéll’s Third Invitation by 
Miss F. Smith, and Liszt’s Rigoletto Fantaisie 
by Miss Wells. The vocal numbers were 
Rubinstein’s Since First I met You by Miss 
Edith Mason, Ganpz's I Seek for Thee in Every 
Flower® by Miss Myers, The Village Black- 
smith by Mr. Shaw, and Arditi’s Parla by Miss 
Mabel Gardner. 


The same evening saw a large audience in 
Bond street Congregational church, where Mr. 
Guiseppe Dinelli {gave an“organ recital under 
the auspices of the Ladies’ Aid Society of the 
church, He played a {number of organ selec- 
tions in fine style, showing himself a thorough 
master of organ technique. His combinations 
and general rendition were scholarly and ar- 
tistic. The chief numbers were a march by 
himself, Weley’s Offertoire in G, Chanson 
D'Amour by Ignace Gibson, Baptiste’s Offer- 
toire in D, and the Poet and Peasant overture. 
He was assisted by Miss Eva N. Roblin and 
Mr, Charles Dimmock, who each sang several 
numbers excellently. 


* 


Mr, W. Edgar Buck has been honored by the 
Toronto Vocal Society with an increase of one 
hundred dollars in his stipend for next year, in 
recognition of his excellent services during the 


past season. ‘. : 


Mr. D. E. Cameron, Daputy Provincial Treas- 
urer, has been appointed choirmaster of Carl- 
ton street Mathodist church, in the place of 
Mr. W. Eigar Buck, who goes to Europe this 
summer. Mrs. Cameron joins the {choir as 
contralto soloist. Mr, Cameron assumes his 
new duties on June 1, 


Next week will bring us the concert in aid of 
St. Anne’s church, in which both Mrs, Cald- 
well and Mrs, Thomson willappear. The con- 
cert willtake place on Thursday evening, when 
these ladies will be assisted by favorite local 


talent. 
7 


Ovide Muasin, who has not played in Toronto 
for two years, will give a concert at the Pavil- 
ion, on Thursday, June 4, assisted by Mrs, 
Annie Louise Tanner, Miss Inez Parmater, 
Herr Karl Storr and Herr Edward Scharf. 


I believe that Theodore Thomas’ orchestra 
will play here on Thursday,Junell. The solo- 
ists will be Italo Campanini, Rafael Joseffy and 
Miss Fleming. 


a 

They are having some considerable choir 
festivals in the large cities of the United 
States. On Thursday next,there will be one 
at the Auditorium in Chicago, in which eleven 
hundred and fifty vested choristers will take 
part. Mr. H. B. Roney will be choirmaster 
and Mr. C. E. Reynolds (a Toronto boy, by the 
way) will preside at the organ. In point of 
members this will be grand, but it is 
to be hoped that Mr. Roney will make 
a better job of it than he did when 
he essayed to conduct the Metropolitan 
church choir during the boy Kavanagh’s 
visit here. They recently had one in Buffalo 
with about three hundred singers, an amusing 
feature of which was that although held on 
Ascension Day, the anthem sung was an Easter 
anthem! All this leads to the question, why do 
we not have acombined Anglican choir festival 
here? Surely the little mutual admirations 
between the choir-masters are not so potent as 
to make such a gathering impossible. St. 
James’ cathedral is now so arranged that a 
gzoodly number of choristers could be gathered 
there, and such an effort would do mach to 
benefit the music in each church taking part. 

METRONOME, 





The Drama. 


NOTHER amateur 
performance 
took place at 
the Grand on 
Friday evening 
of last week. 
The _ occasion 
was the  per- 
formance of W. 
S. Gilbert’s 
comedy, On 
Guard, by the 
Sheridan Club, 
If any of the 
audience were 
disappointed it was not the fault of the actors, 
but of the play. The selection of On Guard for 
the initial performance of the club was unfor- 
tunate in the extreme. The comedy shares 
the common fault of all Gilbert’s legitimate 
dramatic work in being too talky. The dia- 
logue is very clever and enjoyable to read. It 
is all repartee. One of Plato’s dialogues staged 
would be almost as interesting. The greater 
part of it neither facilitates the progress of the 
play nor accentuates the characters of the 
speakers, In fact, with the exception of two 
broad comedy parts, the speakers are almost 
without character, and when a comedy of so 
much character as the School for Scandal can 
have its success retarded by the fault of too 
much repartee, what can be the fate of such a 
characterless work as On Guard? The want 
of incident is also noticeable. A play of any 
kind, a comedy especially, should at least com- 
mence with an incident, but the curtain rises in 
OaoGuard on two young ladies discussing theart 
of flirtation and a genuine incident does not 
occur for half an hour. Thef{plot of the play is 
somewhat disjointed, the most interesting 
episode, that of the criminal lawyer's scheme 
to defraud Jessie Blake of her fortune, having 
po perceptible bearing on the sequence of 
events. It runs somewhat as follows: Guy 
Warrington, a young officer, is going away 
to Gibraltar, and half an hour before his depar- 
ture becomes engaged to Jessie Blake, a 
beautiful young lady whom everybody is in 
love with, but who is inclined to flirt. She is 
backed up in this latter pursuit by her friend, 
Mrs. FitzOsbourne, a beautiful widow, whose 
principal object in life is to say rude things in 
a@ fascinating way. Warrington, pater—in- 
visible—and party are to sail for Gibraltar in 
the yacht Skylark in six weeks’ time, and 
in the sccond act the scene is laid on 
board, Before going, however, Guy, know- 
log Jessie's propensities, nas placed “on 
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Virtue. 





Sweet day, 80 calm, so cool, so bright, 
The bridal of the earth and sky, 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night ; 
For thou must die. 


Sweet rose, whose hue angry and brave 
Bids the rash gazor wipe his eye ; 
Thy root is ever in ite grave, 
And thou must die. 


Sweet spring full, of sweet days and roses, 
A box where sweets compacted lie ; 
My music shows ye have your closes, 
And all must die. 


Only a sweet and virtuous soul, 
Like seasoned timber, never gives ; 
And though the whole world turn to coal 
They chiefly lives. 


Groner Hureerr (1632). 








guard” over her an old friend of his and a 
former aspirant to her hand, who loves her 
still. His name is Denis Grant, an African 
traveler, who stalks about like the ghost in 
Hamlet and on the whole makes himself pretty 
obnoxious to poor Jessie from his interference 
in her affairs, and to other people from his habit 
of biting off their clever sayings half way. 
There is also a person yclept Corny Kavanagh 
and said to be an adventurer, but who chiefly 
seeks ‘‘ tongue” adventures or little repartee 
engagements. He thinks Jessie isin love with 
him and gives Grant to understand that such 
is the case,and on Grant’s casually remarking 
that he is a “liar” calls in Jessie who, angered 
with Grant for his interference, does not con- 
tradict him. Guy, who though supposed to be 
a hearty whole-souied young fellow is in reality 
a cad, hears of the row and being more willing 
to believe Kavanagi whom he says he despises 
than his old friend, Grant, accuses the latter of 
quarrelling on the ground of jealousy and of 
trying to win Jessie from him and strikes him. 
Grant mercifully refrains from wringing his 
neck; the rest of the characters then come in 
and all is set right. 


There is alsoa criminal lawyer named Grouse 
who says he can prove that Kavanagh is the 
rightful owner of Jessie Blake's property, and 
offers to bring forward his evidence on a 
“halvers” basis, Kavanagh, much to the dis- 
comfiture of Grouse, discovers that the scheme 
is frandulent and draws back. This attorney 
is the funniest charac‘er in the piece, but as I 
said does not have much influence on the 
course ofevents. In addition to criminal law 
he has some little practice in repartee. An- 
other funny character is Baby Boodle, who is 
‘such a donkey.” I was interested in the fate 
of Baby, but was unsatisfied. All I know is 
that Mrs, FitzOsbourne, with whom he was 
in love, asked him to “forgive her.” Baby 
is not so good at repartee as the others, but has 
a keen appreciation of their prowess in that 
line. There is also a man servant not unskilled 


in repartee, 3 


If I have been somewhat acid in speaking of 
the play, nothing uncomplimentary can be said 
of the actors. Perhaps the chief honors should 
fall to Miss Bunting as Mrs. FitzOsbourne. 
She carried off her weak part in a charming 
manner. Perhaps one can give her no greater 
praise than to say that she recalled Rose 
Coghlan. Her archness, the sweetness of her 
voice and her splendid repose of manner won 
all hearts. Miss May Walker was a 
winsome Jessie Blake and ‘twas no wonder 
that most of the male characters in the cast 
were in love with her. Of the gentlemen, per- 
haps the most successful was Mr. Boddy as 
Baby Boodle. His ease in sustaining the 
peculiarities of Baby was remarkable and he 
managed to depict him ,without plagiarizing 
from the many similar parts which appear 
from time to time on the English and American 
stages. Mr, ‘‘ Nellie” Macdonell was not far 
behind as Grouse, the attorney. His facial ex- 
pression and Carker-like smile were most 
amusing. The reason the other gentlemen did 
not create so much enthusiasm as the 
two just mentioned was their lack of 
clear] defined parts, but nevertheless 
Mr, E. Douglas Armour was very fine as Denis 
Grant. His voice was full and yo » his facial 
expression good, and he had a ze unama- 
teurish repose, r. Stuart Morrison as Corny 
Kavanagh was a good contrast to Mr. Armour, 
and his acting aleo was characterized by an 
absence of staginess and exaggeration. Mr, 
Vaux Chadwick improved after a few moments 
on the ohage and made a very fair Guy War- 
rington, although harassed somewhat by the 
uncertainty of the character he was represent- 
ing. Mr. Young was amusing as Druce, 
Guy’s servant. Noticeably five was the dis- 
tinctness with which the actors spoke, a com- 
pliment which cannot always be paid to a 
performance by amateurs, 


The members of the Sheridan Club deserve 
the thanks of Torontonians for the establish- 
ment of such a club, Nothing can be more 
beneficial in stimulating the intellectuality of 
young people, and the success of the club's 
members in so poor a play should give them 
much encouragement to continue in the good 
work, TOUCHSTONE, 


May 24th, r189I. 


For Saturday Night. 
O countrymen of every clime 
Where Britain's flag holds sway, 
I wonder if your hearts keep time | 
With my full heart to-day. 


Th’ unfathomed sea its calmness keeps 
Till, in a sudden hour, 

The tempest o’er its bosom sweeps, 
And then we learn its power. 


Swept by the wind that on its way 
All loyal hearts must reach, 

Mine, swiftly-rising, beate to-day 
The barren shore of speech. 


And, touching, shrinks, for—coldly thrilled 
As by a spectre’s kiss— 

The lava stream of thought is chilled 
By contact such as this. 


Ab, what are words to gauge her worth 
Beneath whose gentle sway, 

The very confines of the earth 
Confess themselves to day, 


In deepest reverence, ever green, 
Yet love that corquers fears, 
Victoria, our beloved Queen 
For four-and-fifty years. 





O tender mother, faithful wife 
And Queen of Britain's throne, 

The threefold beauty of thy life 
Our hearts are bowed to own. 


Of old, the people’s wills to school 
A sovereign’s boast has been, 

But who the people’s hearts can rule 
Is thrice a king or queen. 


We need no table of thy birth, 
No tale of ‘ right divine,” 

Love is a law of higher worth 
And ours is wholly thine. 


As dear to-day the boon we crave 
As it hath ever been: 
From danger and from death God save 
Victoria, our Queen ! 
Esrerance, 


Antithesis. 
For Saturday Nighi. 
A dash of gold ‘cross the sky, 
The blue melts into the sweet, 


The cloud sprites in twilight high 
Are plashing their misty feet. 


Saffron and scarlet and brown, 
Myrtle and violet below, 
Into the white cottage town 
Drift smacks with their sails thrown low. 





From the lattice a mellow light 
Goes fainting out to the bar, 

Telling the souls in the night 
Where Love's sweet dominions are. 


Straight up on the sand he comes, 
His beard all misty with sea, 

His eyes like the blue of plums 
In the dawn-lit orchard tree. 


Up into the whited cot, 
Where infant and wife awa't, 
I watch him merrily trot, 
Heart light with the joy of Fate. 


I turn from the scene in the pain 
Of the conscious weight of my life, 
And its chimeric visions vain 
With no such pure sweetness rife. 
Jos. Nevin Dovus. 


Standing on Tiptoe. 


Standing on tiptoe ever since my youth, 
Striving to grasp the Future, just above, 

I hold at length the only future, Truth, 
And truth is—Love! 


I feel as one who, being awhile confined, 
Sees drop to dust about him all his bare, 
The day grows less, and, leaving it, the Mind 
Dwelle with the stars. 
Kingston, Ont. The late Gzorexs Fappsricx Cameron. 








But There Was a Hereafter. 


Kingley (visiting Bingo)—I like to come over 
to your house (p' because I always (puff) feel 
such absolute freedom about smoking. My 
wife makes such a fuss about it. I don’t sup- 
pose it makes the slightest difference to your 
wife, does it 7 

Bingo (placidly)—No ; not sc long (puff) as I 
have a guest, 
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Mr. Algernon Charies Swinburne would | soon see the ninety-ninth anniversary of | Madame Albani, who sing it asa climax toall | Chas, Sandham, for some of the sketches there | goose and a donkey, not counting the advance 
seem to be a revolt against heredity anden-| his birth, which occurred at New York on | their other great arias and recitatives. And reproduced. agent. saiiiiiieninisnsiail iia ie ti 
vironment. This atheist was born a Roman | June 9th, 1792. I have said that his dramatic | they know what it means and so does their x Hers Ancientand M 
Catholic and brought ep an Ultramontane ; | tastes asserted themselves early,and at the age | audience and no King of Thule ballad nor| “The picture of the ear” in New York is/ ,, odern. 
vel \ s 4 y Fingers were made before forks,” 
this poet of passion was inculcated with the | of thirteen we find him a clerk in a New York | Jewel song can arouse such enthusiasm. John S. Sargent’s painting, Beatrice, Although | yiss Elder, uh thentaiies orks,” remarked 
sid most ascetic teachings ; this socialist and revc- | counting house, but*editing a paper devoted to| Of the letter which lies before me now and | a portrait of the daughter of Mrs, Robert Goelet ‘** Mine weren't,” replied Miss Flipp, spite- 
lutionary is a member of a haughty and ex- | the stage, entitled the Thespian, Afterwards | which is fac-similed on this page, it would be | of New York, it is much’more of a picture than | fully. Pa 
clusive aristocracy. His father was Admiral | he went to be educated by a clergyman of | easy to construct a pretty romance, Payne a portrait, It isin the style of Velasquez, but Making a Sure Thi f It 
oa Swinburne. His mother]was Lady Jane Ash- | Schenectady, and there he edited a boys’ paper, | was not yet twenty-five when le wrote it. Did embodies a genius entirely original, In fact, it Rowne de Bout—Have yo ne oes 2 Cc 
) feel burnham. Both belonged ‘to a clique of Cath- | the Pastime. He made his first stage appear- | he love her? Did Miss Costello die or did she | is considered by some critics to be superior to | yet ? you met Miss Chilton 
M olic families of noble blood}who form a circle of | ance when sixteen years old, as Young Norval. | live toa happy old age? Whocan tell? She | much of Velasquez’s work. As Kenyon Cox| Upson Downes—No; I called there last 
their own, like that of the ancient Codini | He continued on the stage with much success | has dropped out of memory. Her name is not | says, ‘it seems almost absurd that an American, Friday afternoon and she was out. 
Rowne de Bout—That’s strange. I called 





family in Florence, The poet himself was 
educated at a Jesuit college in France, and 
afterwards at Oxford. 





in the biographical dictionaries, Her infantine 
poetry is unknown. Let us hope that she 
was successful while she lived; that Jerdan, 


and went to London in 1813, There he estab- 
lished a theatrical journal, the Opera Glass, 
and became a playwright, adapting from 


only thirty-four years old, should paint right 
here in New Yorka portrait as good as ever was 
made at any time, anywhere.” The beauty of it 


| there the same afternoon and she was in, 
Upson Downes (dryly)—The next time I call 
on her I shall go with you, 
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by Mr. J. W. McNally who played Mendels- 
sohn’s Sonata No. 4. The piano pieces were 
Raff’s Polka de la Reine by Miss Wey, Mozart’s 
Concerto in E flat major by Miss McKay and 
Miss Broughton, Jaéll’s Third Invitation by 
Miss F. Smith, and Liszt’s Rigoletto Fantaisie 
by Miss Wells. ‘The vocal numbers were 
Rubinstein’s Since First I met You by Miss 
Edith Mason, Ganz's I Seek for Thee in Every 
Flower by Miss Myers, The Village Black- 



































Music. 


The chief event calling for notice in this de- 
partment this weak ine "Seda Uke Batley cou" 
cert at the Pavilion on Tuesday evening. The 
hall was very fairly filled and the audience was 
very demonstrative in its applause of Mr. 
Santley and Mr. Douglas Bird. The former 
sang ever so much better than when he was 
here in April. His tone was smooth and plea- 
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Virtue. 











Sweet day, so calm, 80 cool, 80 bright, 
The bridal of the earth and sky, 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night ; 
For thou must die. 





SATURDAY NIGHT is a tweilve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


TELEPHONE No. 1709. Sweet rose, whose hue angry and brave 


S tbeortptiones will be received on the following terms: sant, intonation and expression were agree- | smith by Mr. Shaw, and Arditi’s Parla by Miss Bids the rash gaz2r wipe his eye ; . te 
One Yeoar...........++ ooh KS” BP OO able, and all the refinement that has charmed | Mabel Gardner. Thy root is ever in its grave, 
Six Months ............... scsceesseme = OO a generation was evident. His high notes ' , 1 at in And thou must die. 
Three Months ........+.-+-+r0,eee20e+ 50 were rounder and richer than before, and his| The same evening saw a large audience Sweet spring full, of sweet days and roses, F 


Bond street Congregational church, where Mr. 


Guiseppe Dinelli {gave an”organ recital under A box where sweets compacted lie ; 


ease of delivery was very marked. His sing- 
My music shows ye have your closes, 


A tvertising rates made known on sppifdition at the busi- | ing struck me as being a trifle cold. Even his 


ness office. splendid performance of Bid Me to Live, full a og had yp wr tea ae And all must die. 
k of | Churca, e a . 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING 00. (Lumrap), Proprietors | of energy of style as it was, seemed a wor sions in fine style, showing himesif « thesongh Only s sweet and virtuous soul, 


Like seasoned timber, never gives; 
And though the whole world turn to coal 
They chiefly lives. 


Grorer Harsert (1632). 


note rather than of sentiment. He is not 
afraid to risk a speedy delivery, and his temps 
are dangerously fast. A turn at the close of 
Forever and Forever was sung in a jerky way 
that may be desirable in certain operatic arias, 
but does not sound pleasing in a love song. 
In the quiet serio-comic songs Mr. Santley 
shines, His singing of The Vicar of Bray, 
Here’s a Health to His Good Majesty, and 
the ever-popular Simon the Cellarer was 
simply delightful. His humor was refined and 
genial, and apart from the comical vein of the 
songs, he madeJa great point in a graciousness 








Vout. IV] TORONTO, MAY 23, 1891 master of organ technique. His combinations 


and general rendition were scholarly and ar- 
tistic. The chief numbers were a march by 
himself, Weley’s Offertoire in G, Chanson 
D'Amour by Ignace Gibson, Baptiste’s Offer- 
toire in D, and the Poet and Peasant overture. 
He was assisted by Miss Eva N, Roblin and 
Mr. Charles Dimmock, who each sang several 
numbers excellently. 
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Alchemists. 


ORD Francis’ Bacon 
likens Alchemy to the 
husbandman in Ai- 
sop’s fable, who when 
he died, told his sons 
that he had left them 


Mr, W. Edgar Buck has been honored by the 
Toronto Vocal Society with an increase of one 
hundred dollars in his stipend for next year, in 


> we — 


> = 


s 








gold buried in his 
vineyard, The sons 
dug the ground over 
and over again, but 
found no gold. But the continued searching 
had this beneficial effect: it so stirred the 
mould about the vines that the following year 
they had an immense vintage. So he contends, 
by the investigations of the alchemists much 
knowledge of great benefit to mankind was 
brought to light. Though the alchemists 
themselves had no idea of the indirect good 
they did, they were very interesting fellows. 
We always think of them as_ bald 
and cadaverous old men, hoary-bearded, 
and gravelling among curious old books, dusty 
mortars, skulls and grotesquely sh: ped me- 
chanical implements; taking no pleasure in 
aught but the search for this primary mat- 
ter of which they were to make gold ; shutting 
away from themselves all the beauty and 
pleasure of the world that they might find what 
seemed to them the Keystone of it ali, the 
wonderful, glorious, the untransmutable gold. 
And it was a very plausible idea that one of 
theirs, the idea of a primary matter out of 
which all substances were made, and the meta- 
physical pros and cons that they upheld their 
theories with. And very pleasant it was to 
think of or to listen to such theories. The idea 
of getting something for nothing is still 
alluring and the would-be alchemist now- 
adays has as much chance of a_hear- 
ing as he had six hundred years ago. 
f£veryone likes to dream of a sudden access 
of fortune. These castles in the air are the 
pleasantest things of existence, and man 
who talks of the chimerical fortune which is to 
be made at once is a much pleasanter fellow 
than the one who talks about plodding along 
and finding the gold slowly. In the news- 
papers of the day we read of a London char- 
latan, who is suspected of robbing many 
great pockets with a scheme for increasing 
the weight of gold, and without any theory or 
explanation whatever, and perhaps some of the 
savants of five hundred years ago had as 
little belief in their own theories as 
this nineteenth century specimen. Ben 
Jonson had a poor opinion of the 
craft. His alchemist is as slippery a character 
as the one the London police have now in their 
hands, but Jonson’s alchemist worked more on 
the superstitions of his dupes than did this 
modern worthy ; and the highest game he struck 
for was an ignorant, drunken baronet, not an 
intelligent banker, so despite the wide-spread 
dissemination of knowledge and the decay of 
superstition the desire to get something for 
nothing is as strong as ever with us all. 

But few of the old alchemists were charla- 
tans, They really believed in themselves ; just 
as much as Ignatius Donelly believes in his 
cryptogram and with much more reason. 
Even the canny, upright Roger Bacon said he 
could make gold. But he never madeit. Per- 
haps he hated it asthe root of all evil and fore- 
saw the time when the numbers of the alchem- 
ists would be increased to millions ; when the 
gold would become the key to existence instead 
of the key to beauty and pleasure; when, 
just then, old alchemists shut all the joys of 
life away from themselves in the search for 
gold, the modern alchemists should be com- 
pelled to do so and work and sweat out their 
lives for gold, dead to all beauty for its 
sake. And the worthy Roger certainly did 
foresee and was pioneer to that other school 
of alchemists who should search nature and 
the universe for something more worthy than 
gold ; who would search just as fruitlessly, 
perhaps, though Roger loved physical causes 
for the source and meaning of life; but 
whose diggings and delvings, like those of 
the early gold-seeking alchemists, should dis- 
cover knowledge genuinely golden for the 
benefit of the ether poor money-grubbing 
alchemists. So, to use a sophism, we are most 
of us alchemists of one kind or another. 
Those of us who are not entirely occupied in 
search for the material gold are seeking the 
chimerical gold, trying to find out what all 
this world means ; and those who are doing 
neither are trying to forget that things have 
any meaning. H. W. C, 








Mre. Amelie Rives Chanler is rapidly recover- 
ing from her recent serious illness, and it is 
announced that she will soon publish a novel 
that may throw her former efforts in the shade. 


There are a few men and circumstances 
that self-reliant Miss Kate Field does not feel 
quite able to cope with and eventually master. 
Lately, at a large public dinner, she occupied a 
seat in the ladies’ gallery, and listened with 
flattering attention to the post-prandial 
speeches. A favorite orator at length arose 
and drifted into such extended and uninter- 
esting expressions of hopes, interlarded with 
reminiscences, that his audience grew politely 
restive. ‘I fear he imagines himself again in 
the Senate Chamber, where one can step out 
during dull speeches,” remarked Miss Field, in 
a calm, loud voice, from her gallery corner, 
and in one moment & more nervous and pithy 
talker had taken the floor. 
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and elegance of delivery. He also made a 
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splendid effect in the Wolf. 


ing of the aria, Il Est Doux from the Hero- 
diade (a work, by the way, credited to a gentle- 
man named Kasanet on the programme). Fine 
large phrasing and accurate intonation dis- 
tinguished hersinging. Similarlyelegantwas her 
rendition of Grieg’s First Meeting, which was 
the gem of the evening. (Another remark, by 
the way, is suggested by the obstinate deter- 
mination of Toronto programme makers to 
spell this gentleman’s name Greig, as if he 
were Scotch instead of Scandinavian). Mrs. 
Burch’s voice is a very tender, sweet one, with 
perhaps a little too much openness in its 
higher notes, and she sings with great taste 
andcare. As ar encore she gavea charming 
rendition of Snowflake. Mr. Douglas Bird 
fairly divided the honors with Mr. Santley. 
His voice is gaining in color and with 
a little addition of breath to his upper 
notes, will make him a very charming 
concert singer. His best number was Lohr's 
Margarita, which he sang very daintily. Miss 
Irene Gurney rendered valuable assistance, 
though she piayed only two solos. I thoroughly 
enjoyed-her rendering of Liszt’s Liebestraum, 
No. 2. It was! poetical and sympathetic to a 
degree, well balanced in conception and de- 
livery. Her playing of the Chopin.Scherzo in 
C sharp major displayed a strong and well 
trained left hand. She also took part in the 
first movement of a Beethoven trio. (By the 
way, once more, why do not the programme 
makers give.the opus numbers of classical and 
quasi-classical pieces?) In this number she 
was assisted by Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson and 
Herr Franz Wagner. The ensemble was very 
good and it was almost a pity that the beauties 
of the work should be lost amid the rustle and 
stir of the inevitable late arrivals. Mrs, 
Drechsler-Adamson played De Beriot’s Seventh 
Concerto with a beauty of tone and general ex- 
cellence of style that I have never heard her 
excel. All it wanted to produce a perfect effect 
was that it should have been played from 


memory. Herr Wagner essayed Servais’ Con- 
certo Militaire, which is not, to me at 
all events, a very interesting number. 


I always admire his strong, virile tone 
and his accuracy of execution, and 
every time he appears he shows further pro- 
gress. He is improving steadily in his rapid 
work and has an artistic temperament which 
finds full expression in his playing. The ac- 
companiments were excellently played by Mrs. 
Carl E. Martin, Mr. F. H. Torrington and Mr. 
Theodore Martens, 
* 

On Wednesday evening of last week the 
Church of the Redeemer was completely filled 
on the occasion of the last service of song of 
the season. The choir sang with its usual ex- 
cellence, incidental solos being well rendered 
by Miss Minnie Gaylord, Miss Lilli Kleiser and 
Mr. E. W. Schuch. Mrs, Frank Mackelcan 
sang O Lord, Correct Me, to Handel's well 
known air Lascia Ch ’io Piango with telling 
effect, her low notes especially being full and 
rich. Mrs, George Hamilton, also from Hamil- 
toa, sang Faure’s Santa Maria to English 
words very effectively. She has a very sweet, 
yet powerful and sympathetic soprano voice 
which she uses very skilfully. Both ladies 
sang Lachner’s duett, My Faith Looks Up to 
Thee, with a charming blending of tone. Mr. 
Fred Warrington was in splendid voice and 
gave an exceptionally fine rendering of Van 
de Water’s Easter Song. Feeling and enthusi- 
asm were its prominent characteristics. The 
Orpheus Quartette redivivus, consisting of 
Messrs, Taylor, Lye, Warrington and Schuch, 
sang three numbers with great_care and taste, 
Rhode’s Remember Now Thy Creator being 
specially admired. The organ solos and accom- 
paniments were excellently played by Mr. 
Guiseppe Dinelli. 


a 
On Thursday, 14th, Mr, A. S, Vogt’s choir, 
Jarvis street Baptist church, also gave a ser- 
vice of song assisted by Mr, Percy W. Mitchell 
and Mr. Fred Warrington. The service was 
largely attended and well carried out. Mr. 
Vogt played several organ solos with great 
judgment and skill, showing his excellent 
technical resources and his command of regis- 
trative effects. The choir of some thirty voices 
shows the careful training it has received at 
Mr. Vogt’s hands, and is particularly excellent 
in unaccompanied singing. Its singing of the 
chorus God So Loved the World from Stainer’s 
Crucifixion was exceedingly good. Mr. War- 
rington sang the Easter Song with all his 
excellence, and Mr. Mitchell gave a very satis- 
factory rendering of Suendien’s Romanza in D. 

~~ 


On the same evening the pupils of the Toron- 
to College of Music entertained their friends at 
a musicale, when the large hall and adjacent 
rooms were crowded to excess. An excellent 
programme had been arranged and was ad mir- 


ably executed. Organ solos were played by Miss 
Sullivan, who played Bach’s Prelude and 
Fugue in B flat and Mozart's Larghetto, and 
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Mrs. Anna Burch gave a delightful render- 
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recognition of his excellent services during the 


past season. " ¢ 


Mr. D. £. Cameron, Daputy Provincial Treas- 
urer, has been appointed choirmaster of Carl- 
ton street Methodist church, in the place of 
Mr. W. Eigar Buck, who goes to Europe this 
summer. Mrs, Cameron joins the {choir as 
contralto soloist. Mr. Cameron assumes his 
new duties on June 1, 


Next week will bring us the concert in aid of 
St. Anne’s church, in which both Mrs, Cald- 
well and Mra, Thomson willappear, The con- 
cert willtake place on Thursday evening, when 
these ladies will be assisted by favorite local 


talent. 
e 


Ovide Masin, who has not played ia Toronto 
for two years, will give a concert at the Pavil- 
ion, on Thursday, June 4, assisted by Mrs, 
Annie Louise Tanner, Miss Inez Parmater, 
Herr Karl Storr and Herr Edward Scharf. 


I believe that Theodore Thomas’ orchestra 
will play here on Thursday, Juneil. The solo- 
ists will be Italo Campanini, Rafael Joseffy and 
Miss Fleming. 


* 

They are having some considerable choir 
festivals in the large cities of the United 
States. On Thursday next,there will be one 
at the Auditorium in Chicago, in which eleven 
hundred and fifty vested choristers will take 
part. Mr. H. B. Roney will be choirmaster 
and Mr. C. E. Reynolds (a Toronto boy, by the 
way) will preside at the organ. In point of 
members this will be grand, but it is 
to be hoped that Mr. Roney will make 
a better job of it than he did when 
he essayed to conduct the Metropolitan 
church choir during the boy Kavanagh’s 
visit here. They recently had one in Buffalo 
with about three hundred singers, an amusing 
feature of which was that although held on 
Ascension Day, the anthem sung was an Easter 
anthem! All this leads to the question, why do 
we not have acombined Anglican choir festival 
here? Surely the little mutual admirations 
between the choir-masters are not so potent as 
to make such a gathering impossible. St. 
James’ cathedral is now so arranged that a 
goodly number of choristers could be gathered 
there, and such an effort would do much to 
benefit the music in each church taking part. 

METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


NOTHER amateur 
performance 
took place at 
the Grand on 
Friday evening 
of last week. 
The _ occasion 
was the  per- 
formance of W. 
S. Gilbert’s 
comedy, On 
Guard, by the 
Sheridan Club, 
If any of the 
audience were 
disappointed it was not the fault of the actors, 
but of the play. The selection of On Guard for 
the initial performance of the club was unfor- 
tunate in the extreme. The comedy shares 
the common fault of all Gilbert’s legitimate 
dramatic work in being too talky. The dia- 
logue is very clever and enjoyable to read. It 
is all repartee. One of Plato's dialogues staged 
would be almost as interesting. The greater 
part of it neither facilitates the progress of the 
play nor accentuates the characters of the 
speakers, In fact, with the exception of two 
broad comedy parts, the speakers are almost 
without character, and when a comedy of so 
much character as the School for Scandal can 
have its success retarded by the fault of too 
much repartee, what can be the fate of such a 
characterless work as On Guard? The want 
of incident is also noticeable. A play of any 
kind, a comedy especially, should at least com- 
mence with an incident, but the curtain rises in 
Oo Guard on two young ladies discussing theart 
of flirtation and a genuine incident does not 
occur for halfan hour. Thefplot of the play is 
somewhat disjointed, the most interesting 
episode, that of the criminal lawyer's scheme 
to defraud Jessie Blake of her fortune, having 
po perceptible bearing on the sequence of 
events. It runs somewhat as follows: Guy 
Warrington, a young officer, is going away 
to Gibraltar, and half an hour before his depar- 
ture hecomes engaged to Jessie Blake, a 
beautiful young lady whom everybody is in 
love with, but who is inclined to flirt. She is 
backed up in this latter pursuit by her friend, 
Mrs. FitzOsbourne, a beautiful widow, whose 
principal object in life is to say rude things in 
a fascinating way. Warrington, pater—in- 
visible—and party are to sail for Gibraltar in 
the yacht Skylark in six weeks’ time, and 
in the sccond act the scene is laid on 
board, Before going, however, Guy, know- 
ing Jessie’s propensities, nas placed ‘on 



















































guard” over her an old friend of his and a 
former aspirant to her hand, who loves her 
still, His name is Denis Grant, an African 
traveler, who stalks about like the ghost in 
Hamlet and on the whole makes himself pretty 
obnoxious to poor Jessie from his interference 
in her affairs, and to other people from his habit 
of biting off their clever sayings half way. 
There is also a person yclept Corny Kavanagh 
and said to be an adventurer, but who chiefly 
seeks ‘‘tongue” adventures or little repartee 
engagements, He thinks Jessie is in love with 
him and gives Grant to understand that such 
is the case,and on Grant’s casually remarking 
that he is a “liar” calls in Jessie who, angered 
with Grant for his interference, does not con- 
tradict him. Guy, who though supposed to be 
a hearty whole-souied young fellow is in reality 
a cad, hears of the row and being more willing 


| to believe Kavanagh whom he says he despises 


than his old friend, Grant, accuses the latter of 
quarrelling on the ground of jealousy and of 
trying to win Jessie from him and strikes him. 
Grant mercifully refrains from wringing his 
neck; the rest of the characters then come in 
and all is set right. 


There is alsoa crirainal lawyer named Grouse 
who says he can prove that Kavanagh is the 
rightful owner of Jessie Blake’s property, and 
offers to bring forward his evidence on a 
“halvers” basis, Kavanagh, much to the dis- 
comfiture of Grouse, discovers that the scheme 
is frandulent and draws back. This attorney 
is the funniest charac‘er in the piece, but as I 
said does not have much influence on the 
course ofevents. In addition to criminal law 
he has some little practice in repartee. An- 
other funny character is Baby Boodle, who is 
‘such a donkey.” I was interested in the fate 
of Baby, but was unsatisfied. All I know is 
that Mrs, FitzOsbourne, with whom he was 
in love, asked him to “forgive her.” Baby 
is not so good at repartee as the others, but has 
akeen appreciation of their prowess in that 
line. There is also a man servant not unskilled 
in repartee, 


+ 

If I have been somewhat acid in speaking of 
the play, nothing uncomplimentary can be said 
of the actors. Perhaps the chief honors should 
fall to Miss Bunting as Mrs. FitzOsbourne. 
She carried off her weak part in a charming 
manner. Perhaps one can give her no greater 
praise than to say that she recalled Rose 
Coghlan. Her archness, the sweetness of her 
voice and her splendid repose of manner won 
all hearts. Miss May Walker was a 
winsome Jessie Blake and ‘twas no wonder 
that most of the male characters in the cast 
were in love with her. Of the gentlemen, per- 
haps the most successful was Mr. Boddy as 
Baby Boodie. His ease in sustaining the 
peculiarities of Baby was remarkable and he 
managed to depict him .without plagiarizing 
from the many similar parts which appear 
from time to time on the English and American 
stages. Mr, “Nellie” Macdonell was not far 
behind as Grouse, the attorney. His facial ex- 
pression and Carker-like smile were most 
amusing. The reason the other gentlemen did 
not create so much enthusiasm as the 
two just mentioned was their lack of 
clear] defined parts, but nevertheless 
Mr. E. Douglas Armour was very fine as Denis 
Grant. His voice was full and a » his facial 
expression good, and he had a fine unama- 
teurish repose. r. Stuart Morrison as Corny 
Kavanagh was a good contrast to Mr, Armour, 
and his acting also was characterized by an 
absence of staginess and exaggeration. Mr, 
Vaux Chadwick improved after a few moments 
on the stage and made a very fair Guy War- 
rington, although harassed somewhat by the 
uncertainty of the character he was represent- 
ing. Mr. Tous was amusing as Druce, 
Guy’s servant. Noticeably fire was the dis. 
tinctness with which the actors ——, a com- 
pliment which cannot always paid to a 
performance by amateurs, 


The members of the Sheridan Club deserve 
the thanks of Torontonians for the establish- 
ment of such a club. Nothing can be more 
beneficial in stimulating the intellectuality of 
young people, and the success of the club's 
members in so poor a play should give them 
much encouragement to continue in the good 
work, TOUCHSTONE, 
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May 24th, r89I. 


For Saturday Night. 
O countrymen of every clime 
Where Britain’s flag holds sway, 
I wonder if your hearts keep time — 
With my full heart to-day. 


Th’ unfathomed sea its calmness keeps 
Till, in a sudden hour, 

The tempest o’er its bosom sweeps, 
And then we learn its power. 


Swept by the wind that on its way 
All loyal hearts must reach, 

Mine, swiftly-rising,. beate to-day 
The barren shore of speech. 


And, touching, shrinks, for—coldly thrilled 
As by a spectre’s kiss— 

The lava stream of thought is chilled 
By contact such as this. 


Ab, what are words to gauge her worth 
Beneath whose gentle sway, 

The very confines of the earth 
Confess themselves to day, 


In deepest reverence, ever green, 
Yet love that corquers fears, 
Victoria, our beloved Queen 
For four-and-fifty years. 





O tender mother, faithful wife 
And Queen of Britain’s throne, 

The threefold beauty of thy life 
Our hearts are bowed to own. 


Of old, the people’s wills to school 
A sovereign’s boast has been, 

But who the people’s hearts can rule 
Is thrice a king or queen. 


We need no table of thy birth, 
No tale of “ right divine,” 

Love is a law of higher worth 
And ours is wholly thine. 


As dear to-day the boon we crave 
As it hath ever been: 
From danger and from death God save 
Victoria, our Queen ! 
Esrerance, 


Antithesis. 
For Saturday Night. 
A dash of gold ‘cross the sky, 
The blue melts into the sweet, 


The cloud sprites in twilight high 
Are plashing their misty feet. 


Saffron and scarlet and brown, 
Myrtle and violet below, 
Into the white cottage town 
Drift smacks with their sails thrown low. 


From the lattice a mellow light 
Goes fainting out to the bar, 

Telling the souls in the night 
Where Love's sweet dominions are. 





Straight up on the sand he comes, 
His beard all misty with sea, 

His eyes like the blue of plums 
In the dawn-lit orchard tree. 


Up into the whited cot, 
Where infant and wife awa't, 
I watch him merrily trot, 
Heart light with the joy of Fate. 


I turn from the scene in the pain 
Of the conscious weight of my life, 
And its chimeric visions vain 
With no such pure sweetness rife. 
Jos. Nevin Doyus, 


Standing on Tiptoe. 


Standing on tiptoe ever since my youth, 
Striving to grasp the Future, just above, 

I hold at length the only future, Truth, 
And truth is—Love ! 


I feel as one who, being awhile confined, 
Sees drop to dust about him all his bars, 
The day grows less, and, leaving it, the Mind 
Dwells with the stars. 
Kingston, Ont. The late Gzonom Farpeaicx Cameron. 








But There Was a Hereafter. 


Kingley Mey wee Smee a like to come over 
to your house (p because I al ways (puff) feel 
such absolute f om about smoking. My 
wife makes such a fuss about it. I don’t sup- 
pone pales the slightest difference to your 
Bingo (placidly)—No ; not so lo’ uff) as I 
have a guest. . om 
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Noted People. 


Miss Annette P. Rogers of Boston has been 
nominated Overseer of the Poor by Mayor 
Matthews. 

Theodore Tilton lives in comparative quiet 
and obscurity in Paris, and gains a moderate 
income by literary work. He is said to have 
given up all desire for returning to this country 
to live, 

In the Art Club of Rochester, New York, 
women fill several important offices. Emma 
E. Lambert was elected president, and Ada H, 
Kent secretary. The vice-president and treas- 
urer, as well as three trustees, are men. 


Adolph Sutro, the rich Californian who made 
his money by the great mining tunnel that 
bears his name, is to turn his fine collection of 
nearly 40,000 volumes into a free public library 
for the benefit of San Francisco people. 


Mrs. Belle Wooster Higgins of Sullivan, Me., 
has had nineteen years of sea life and has sailed 
to every part of the globe. She is an expert in 
navigation and could take a ship to any port, 
foreign or domestic, should it ever become 
necessary, 

Ex-Senator Regan of Texas, whose resigna- 
tion from the United States Senate follows 
closely upon that of Edmunds of Vermont, was 
i n Jefferson Davis’ cabinet at the close of the 
war, and fled from Richmond with him, nar- 
rowly escaping capture, 

Mrs. Gilchrist, the author of the True Story 
of Hamlet and Ophelia, and a most learned and 
accomplished Shakespearian scholar, is a hand- 
some, gracious-mannered lady whose hair, 
under the crisp frill of her widow’s cap, shows 
scarcely a touch of gray. 

Carl Schurz, who, as the president of the 
Hamburg-American Packet Company has 
made a study of the most improved methods 
of ocean travel, beliéves that steamers will yet 
be built to make the run across to Europe in 
three or four days. He thinks that safety need 
not be sacrificed to gain swiftness, 


Weakness rather than strength has always 
seemed to be most prominent in the character 
of Prince Ferdinand of Bulgaria. Just now 
his esthetic mind is said to be feeding on the 
vanities of personal adornment, his silk gowns, 
lace shirts and diamonds being only portions 
of the gaudy costumes with which he is daz- 
zling the Sofia public. 


The Baroness Burdett Coutts dresses simply 
and is unassuming in her manner, She is now 
seventy-seven years of age, and was made a 
baroness in her own right by the Queen about 
twenty years ago. Her gifts are impartial, and 
it is said that-no appeal was ever made to her 
for a worthy cause, be it that of science, art, 
charity or religion, that she did not respond 
generously. 

Mrs. Eleanor Kirk Ames, the authoress, is 
as industrious as she is successful. She is 
constantly occupied at her charming home in 
Brooklyn with revising proofs, correcting 
manuscripts and collecting literary informe- 
tion as well as in creative writing. Her noted 
book, Information for Authors, is in great de- 
mand among literary people. 


Mrs. Helen Campbell, whose literary and 
philanthropic labors have won her many ad- 
mirers and great fame, lives during the winter 
in a charmingly decorated New York apart- 
ment, and in the summer moves to her pretty 
cottage at Orange, N.J. In her two homes 
she feels great pride, for by her own persever- 
ance and endeavor did she win them. 


Mrs. Henry W. Grady, widow of the famous 
southern editor, makes occasional visits to 
New York, when she is the recipient of in- 
numerable and graceful hospitalities extended 
by members of the large southern colony in the 
northern city, Dinners, luncheons, breakfasts, 
flowers, drives and uncountable callers are 
among the compliments and _ hospitalities 
showered upon the widow. 

Barbara Allen gowzs is the name a clever 
dressmaker has given to a creation of her own, 
that isno more nor less than the new long- 
tailed basque, made to be worn with a plain 
skirt. This basque has the full, all-around 
coat-tails but is exaggeratedly short in the 
waist, and from the low-cut throat and leg-o’- 
mutton sleeve wrists turn back deep-pointed 
lace cuffs. 

Mrs. Jefferson Davis, who for so long a time 
has lain ill and helpless at a New York hotel, 
is another Southern woman never forgotten by 
her countrymen and women in the big city. 
Her daughter, Winnie, is always her devoted 
nurse and companion, and for her mother’s 
sake she has almost entirely retired from the 
world, its amusements and pleasant tempta- 
tions held out to her by friends and admirers. 


Miss Mildred Howells, only daughter of Wil- 
liam Dean Howells, a charmingly pretty young 
girl, made her debut this spring in Boston 
society, where she reigned a belle. Most un- 
fortunately, she is not physically strong, and 
she is carefully watched and guarded by her 
devoted parents. Next winter the Howells 
family will remove to New York; where, in 
metropolitan society, the great novelist’s 
daughter will gain even a wider circle of ad- 
mirers, 

Mrs, French Sheldon, the wealthy woman 
whose proposed daring attempt to emulate H. 
M. Stanley’s recent feats in mid-Africa has 
attracted much geveral attention, resides with 
her husband, a well known author, in a beauti- 
ful retreat near the Thames, at Hampton, She 
is of fine physique, lithe and supple, with 
piercing eyes, very handsome, of exceptional 
conversational powers, and one who appears to 
be regardless of fear. She is said to be a rele- 
tive of Sir Isaac Newton, is comparatively 
young, and of American birth. 

Mr. Algernon Charies Swinburne would 
seem to be a revolt against heredity and en- 
vironment. This atheist was born a Roman 
Catholic and brought up an Ultramontane ; 
this poet of passion was inculcated with the 
most ascetic teachings ; this socialist and revc- 
lutionary is a member of a haughty and ex- 
clusive aristocracy. His father was Admiral 
Swinburne. His mother]was Lady Jane Ash- 
burnham. Both belonged ‘to a clique of Cath- 
olic families of noble blood;who form a circle of 
their own, like that of the ancient Codini 
family in Florence. The poet himself was 
educated at a Jesuit college in France, and 

afterwards at Oxford. 
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The Author of Home, Sweet Home. 


There is some subtle communion between 
certain musical sounds and certain thoughts. 
This is especially noticeable in sacred music, 
when the melody expresses far better than the 
oftentimes halting verses, the thoughts of the 
So with Balfe’s Gypsy Chorus, the 
composer has caught the very spirit of the 
woodland, the free country air and the weird 
peaple who love the green grass, the blue 
heaven and the waving trees better than all 
the carpeted halls and decorated ceilings of 
And so more than in any 
Sweet Home, 
All that most people know of it are the words 
‘Home sweet home” and the music, and still 
less is generally known of the author and com- 
But when one 
enquires into the facts of his life, it will pe 
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the French ‘chiefly, and his pieces becom- 
ing very popular. The song Home, Sweet 
Home he wrote and composed for a play of his, 
Clara or the Maid of Milan. In 18%, after 
more than twenty years’ absence, he returned 
to America and endeavored to start a universal 
magazine with the novel Persian title, Jam 
Jeham Mina. The scheme, however, never 
came to anything and got no _ further 
than the signatures to the subscription 
sheets. He was then, after a consider. 
able period of waiting and expectancy, 
appointed United States consul at Tunis, and 
died at the age of sixty years. He was never 
married and led during the greater part of 
his life a sort of Bohemian existence and the 
beautiful song, his only legacy to posterity, 
gathers additional pathos from this knowledge, 
No one but knows the music. Give the dirtiest 
little street arab you can find a mouth organ 
and listen for a moment, and if he has any 


TOUCHSTONE, 


Art and Artists. 


incident in one of his plays, 





Art Gallery. The exhibition is larger than 
ever, and the completed catalogue more 
than justifies what was said of the proof- 
sheets, The whole work, including advertise- 
ments, was designed by Mr. J. A, Radford 
and reflects much credit upon that gentleman, 
the advertisements, especially in the case of 
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From the original, in the possession of Mr. John Taylor of this city. 


Fac-simile Copy of a Letter by the Author of Home Sweet Home. 


as his that so touching and heartfelt a song 
could come. He was primarily an actor, It is 
said that at a very early age he showed ‘a 
talent for public appearance. We shall 
soon see the ninety-ninth anniversary of 
his birth, which occurred at New York on 
June 9th, 1792. I have said that his dramatic 
tastes asserted themselves early,and at the age 
of thirteen we find him a clerk in a New York 
counting house, but*editing a paper devoted to 
the stage, entitled the Thespian, Afterwards 
he went to be educated by a clergyman of 
Schenectady, and there he edited a boys’ paper, 
the Pastime. He made his first stage appear- 
ance when sixteen years old, as Young Norval. 
He continued on the stage with much success 
and went to London in 1813, There he estab- 
lished a theatrical journal, the Opera Glass, 
and became a playwright, adapting from 


Messrs. Alexander & Cable, being not far 
behind the illustrations. The compiler desires 
me to acknowledge the kindness of the latter 
firm, as well as Messrs. H, M. Russell and 
Chas, Sandham, for some of the sketches there 
reproduced. 


music in him presently you will hear, with 
variations ‘perhaps, the same old tune, 
and the street arab knows what it means and 
appreciates it. And so do Madame Patti and 
Madame Albani, who sing it asa climax to all 
their other great arias and recitatives. And 
they know what it means and so does their 
audience and no King of Thule ballad nor 
Jewel song can arouse such enthusiasm. 


“The picture of the year” in New York is 
John S. Sargent’s painting, Beatrice, Although 


Esq., dramatic critic for the Sun, was kind, or, 
better still, that she met some good man who 
loved her, and that she lived a happy domestic 
life. Poor John Howard Payne, with all his 
years of literary labor, would be as completely 
forgotten as she is were it not for that little 
song, which was merely written to make an 


Beautiful faces and toilets and stately ard 
snowy shirtfronts inaugurated the Ontario 
Society of Artists’ exhibition at the Academy 


Of the letter which lies before me now and 
which is fac-similed on this page, it would be 
easy to construct a pretty romance, Payne 
was not yet twenty-five when le wrote it. Did 
he love her? Did Miss Costello die cr did she 
live toa happy old age? Whocan tell? She 
has dropped out of memory. Her name is not 
in the biographical dictionaries. Her infantine 
poetry is unknown. Let us hope that she 
was successful while she lived; that Jerdan, 


a portrait of the daughter of Mrs, Robert Goelet 
of New York, it is much"more of a picture than 
a portrait, It is in the style of Velasquez, but 
embodies a genius entirely original. In fact, it 
is considered by some critics to be superior to 
much of Velasquez’s work. As Kenyon Cox 
says, ‘it seems almost absurd that an American, 
only thirty-four years old, should paint right 
here in New York a portrait as good as ever was 
made at any time, anywhere.” The beauty of it 

















is not to be described. In treatment the picture 
shows a mastery of technique and the composi- 
tion is simplicity itself, merely a beautiful and 
quaintly dressed little girl standing with locked 
hands, looking with great beautiful eyes at the 
fazer, and at the left side a cuckatoo in his 
cage. Mr, Sargent has succeeded in imbuing 
his canvas with the character of his subject. 
At all hours of the day groups of artists and 
students flock round the picture and discuss 
its various merits, 


* 

Mr. S. J. Solomon, the English artist, has 
also scored a great success with his pieture, 
the Judgment of Paris. The composition is 
perhaps faulty, but his Venus is a new 
inspiration. In fact, no more satiefactory 
conception of the goddess has ever been placed 
on canvas. Titian’s Venus is obscene and 
Ruben’s gross. Venus was the goddess of love 
and pleasure, and the whole pose, form and ex- 
pression of Mr. Solomon’s figure is expressive 
of this, To use Sir Richard Steele’s phrase, 
she is ‘ta beautiful, romantic animal.” The 
figure is of a maiden, nude and half advancing 
for the prize from a background of cherry blos- 
soms, with head erect, proud and joyful. 

* 


The Toronto Art Students’ League are hold- 
ing their exhibition to-day and on Monday and 
Tuesday. The character of the exhibition was 
described in last week’s issue, and many visi- 
tors are expected. CHAD, 








Books and Magazines, 





The chief attraction in the May Lippincott’s 
is Julien Gordon’s — novel, Vampires, 
The third selection of Horace Greeley’s letters 
is interesting. Two short stories, by such well 
known authors as Patience Stapleton and M. 
G. McClelland, are also included. The poetry 
is good, and includes three poems by the late 
Charles Henry Luders. William Sheppard 
writes of Lost Treasures of Literature, the 
ae priceless manuscripts which have been 
ruthiessly destroyed. There are also a num- 
ber of those little interesting articles peculiar 
to Lippincott's, 





Bank Chat for April narrates an interesting 
reminiscence of the late E. A. Sathern. It is 
St by the editor, who also continues 

8 serial. 


The Three Fates, a new novel by F. Marion 
Crawford, opens attractively in the May num- 
ber of the Home-Maker, The illustrated art- 
icles are: Some Old Time Jersey Weddings, 
beginning with the Bridal of Lady Kitty Alex- 
ander, and followed by the Camera, illustrated 
by a number of distinguished amateurs, in- 
cluding Miss Catherine Reed Barnes, Mr. El- 
bridge T. Gerry, Mr. Franklin Harper, Mr. 
David Williams, and others. Bicycling for 
Women is delightfully written about by a well 
known New York expert, Mrs. Josephine R. 
Redding, editor of the Art Interchange. The 
editor continues her series of papers under the 
head of Our Little World, and discusses vari- 
ous matters in Our Arm Chair. Grace Eliery 
Channing, Clinton Scollard, Lucy Agnes Hayes 
and Carlotta Perry contribute charming poems, 
and there are short stories and a great variety 
of excellent miscellaneous and domestic mat-. 
ter, besides the valuable Cycle department, 
which gives the record of nearly a hundred 
federated clubs, 





’ The Old Man’s Spring. 


Por Saturday Night. 
When life was young and gay my heart, 
When sorrow had not come: 
Like undesired, intrusive guest 
To make my heart her home ; 
When on my smooth and fair young brow 
Time’s finger had not placed 
These wrinkles, which the flying years 
In passing deep have traced ; 
How welcome was to me the time 
When, after deathlike rest 
Beneath the fair white covering 
Her still form soft have pressed, 
Nature awaked by tender touch 
Of the sun’s kisses warm, 
Rising throws off the mantling shroud 
Which late has robed her form ; 
And all the lovelier for her sleep, 
And sweet and fair and bright 
Stands forth arrayed in witching garb 
To fill us with delight. 
Ah, spring! sweet spring | I love thee still 
Though other feelings come 
Than those that ewelled my youthful breast 
When life and hope were young. 
Now thou dost seem a promise sweet 
In autumn of my life, 
That after wintry death’s cold hand 
Hath hidden me from sight, 
I yet shall live, and presently, 
By Nature’s God restored, 
Young, and made beautiful once more, 
Shall stand before the Lord. A. A. 








True Courage in Life. 


There is a virtuous, glorious courage ; but it 
happens to be found least in those who are 
most acimired for bravery. It is the courage of 
principle, which dares to do right in the face of 
scorn, which puts to hazard reputation, rank, 
the prospects of advancement, the sympathy 
of friends, the admiration of the world, rather 
than violate a conviction of duty. It is the 
courage of benevolence and piety, which counts 
not life dear in withstanding error, supersti- 
tion, vice, oppression, injustice, an the 
mightiest foes of human improvement and 
happiness. It is moral energy, that force of 
will in adopting duty, over which menace and 
suffering have no power. It is the courage of 
a soul which reyerences itself too much to be 
greatly moved about what befalls the body; 
which thirsts so intensely for a pure inw: 
life that it can yield up the animal life without 
fear; in which the idea of moral, spiritual, 
celestial good has been unfolded so brightl 
as to obscure all worldly interests; whi 
aspires after immortality, and therefore heeds 
little the pains or pleasures of a day; which 
has so concentered its whole power and life in 
the love of God-like virtue, that it even finds 
a joy in the perils and sufferings by which its 
loyalty to and virtue may be approved. 
This courage may be called the perfection of 
humanity, for it is the exercise, result, and ex- 
pression of the highest and noblest attributes 
of our nature.—Dr. William Ellery Channing. 








A Question. 

Is the drama of the future the animal drama? 
Home, Sweet Home stars a goat, a sheep, a 
pig, a cow, a horse, a hen, a rooster, a duck, a 
— and a donkey, not counting the advance 
agen 

ae Pe ee 


Hers Ancient and Modern, 


‘* Fingers were made before forks,” remar 
Miss Elder, at the table. sles and 
; . Mine weren't,” replied Miss Flipp, spite- 

ully. 


ee 
Making a Sure Thing of It, 
Dawes de Bout—Have you met Miss Chilton 


yet 
Upson Downes—No; I called there last 
Friday afternoon and sie was out. 
Rowne de Bout—That’s strange. I called 
| there the same afternoon and she was in. 
Upson Downes (dryly)—The next time I call 
on her I shall go with you, 
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The Big Lie. 
(In Three Parts)—Part III. 





BY THE LATE WILLIAM GILMORE SIMMS, 


‘Now, jedge, all this time, though it went 
very much agin agree I kept away from 
Merry Ann and the old squaire, her daddy. I 
sent him two hundred head of geese—sonme 
fresh, say one hundred, and another hundred 
that I hed cleaned and put in salt—and I sent 
him three — of honey, five gallons 
each. But I kept away and said nothing, beat 

no drum, and hed never a thinking but how to 
get in the ‘capital.’ And I did git it in. 

‘* When I carried the mule and cart home to 
Columbus Mills I axed him about a saritin fairm 
of one hundred and sixty acres that he hed to 
sell. It hed a good house on it. He selled it 
to me cheap. I paid him down and put the 
titles in my pocket. ‘Thar’s capital,’ said I. 

“That waur a fixed thing forever and ever. 
And when I hed moved everything from the 
old cabin to the new farm, Columbus let me 
hev a fine milch cow that gin eleven quarts a 
day, witha beautiful young calf. Jest about 
that time thar was a great sale of the 
furniter of the Ashmore family down at 
Spartanburg, and I remembered I hed no 
decent bedstead, or — rightly sarv- 
ing for a young woman's amber; so I 
went to the sale, and bought a fine stron: 
mahogany bedstead, a dozen chairs, a chist o 
drawers, and some other things that ain’t quite 
mentionable, jodae, but all _— for a lady's 
chamber ; and I soon hed the house fixed u 
ready for engine, Ant up to this time 
mever let on to anybody what I was a-thinkin 
about or what I was a- ontil I could stan 
up in my own doorway and look about me, and 
say to myself, ‘ This is my “ a. I reckon;’ 
and when I hed got all that I thought needces- 
sity to git I took ‘count of everythin; 

‘** I spread the title-deeds of my fairm out on 
the table. I read ’em over three times to see 
ef ’twaur all right. Thar was my name several 
times in big letters, ‘ to hev and to hold.’ 

“Then I fixed the furniter. Then I brought 
out into the stable-yard the old mar’—you 
couldn’t count her ribs now, and she was spry 
as ef she hed got a new conceit of herself. 

“Then thar was my beautiful cow and calf, 
sealing fat, both on 'em, and sleek as a doe in 
autumn, * 

“Then thar waur a fine young mule that I 
bought in S anburg, my cart, and a strong 
second-han bugay that could carry two pus- 
sons convenient of two different sexes, And I 
felt big, like a man of consekence and capital. 

“That warn’t all, 

“*T had the shiners, jedge, besides—all in 
ge and silver—none of your dirty rags and 


lotty-spotty paper. 

“Thel Soun count of my money, jedge. I 
hed it in a dozen or twenty little bags of 
leather—the gould—and the silver I hed in 
shot-bags, It took me a whole morning to 
count it up and git the figgers right. Then I 
stuffed it in my — hyar and thar, every- 
whar wharever I could stow a bag; and the 
silver I stuffed away in my saddle-bags, and 
clap it on the mar. 

““Then I mounted myself, and sot the mar's 
nose straight in a bee-line for the fairm of 
Squaire Hopson. 

*“*T was a-gwine, 





ov see, to surprise him 
‘with my ‘capital;‘ but, fust,I meant to give 
him _a mighty d skeer. z 

** You see, when I was atrading with Col- 
umbus Mills about the fairm and cattle and 
other things, I ups and tells him about my 
onetien © Merry Ann; and when I telled 
him about Squaire He 
: capital,’ he says: 

*** The old skunk! What right hez he to be 
talking so big when he kain’t pay his own 
debts? He’s been owing me three hundred 
and fifty dollars now gwine on three years,and 
I kain’t get even the intrust out of him. [I've 
got a mor on his fairm for the whole, and 
ef he won't let ay hev his da’ter, jest you 
come to me, and I’ll clap the screws to him in 
short order.’ 

** Says I, ‘Columbus, won’t you sell me that 
= 

*** You shill hev it for the face of the debt,’ 
says he, ‘not considerin’ the intrust.’ 

***Tt’s a bargin,’ saysI; and I paid him down 
the money, and he signed the mortgage for a 
wallyable consideration. 

‘“*T hed that beautiful paper in my breast 

et, and felt strong to face the squaire in 
is own house, knowing how I could turn him 
out of it. And I mustn't forget to tell you how 
I got myself a new rig of clothing, with a 
mighty fine ov t and a new fur cap; and 
as I looked in the I felt my consekence 
all over at every for'a’d step I tuk; and I felt 
my inches growing with every pace of the mar’ 
4 oe saweune to Merry Ann and her beauti- 
u . 

" Well, jedge, before I quite got to the 
squaire’s fairm, who should come out to meet 
me in the road but Me Ann, her own self. 
She hed spied me, I reckon, as I crossed the 
bald ridge a Go of a mile away. I do 
reckon the dear gal hed been looking 
out for me every day. the whole eleven 
days in the week, counting in all the Sundays. 
In the mountains, you know, the weeks some- 
times run to twelve, and even fourteen days, 
specially when we’re on a long camp-hunt. 

‘* Well. Merry Ann cried and laughed to- 
gether, she was so tarnation glad to see me 
agin. Says she: 

**O Sam! I'm soglad to see you! I was 
afeard you hadclean gin meup. And ({thar's 
that fusty old bachelor Grimstead, he’s a-com- 
ing here a’most every day; and daddy, he 
avers that I shall marry him, and nobody 
else ; and mammy, she’s at me too, all the time 
telling how fine a fairm he’s got, and what a 
nice carriage, and all that; and mammy says 
as how daddy’ll be sure to beat me ef I don’t 
hev him. But I kain’t bear to look at him, the 


old grisly.’ 
“*Cuss him,’ says I. ‘Cuss him, Merry 


Ann. 
‘* And she did, but onder her breath—the old 


opson’s talk about 


cuss, 

*** Drot him!’ says she; and she said louder, 
*and drot me too, too, Sam, ef I ever marries 

anybody but you.’ 

“ By this time I hed got down and gin hera 
long, strong hug, and a'most twenty or a dozen 
kisses, and I says: 

** You sha'n’t marry nobody but me, Merry 
Ann; and we'll hev the marriage this very 
night ef you says so.’ t 

«Oh! psho, Sam! How you does talk ! 

*** Et I don’t marry 7 to night, Merry Ann, 
I’m a holy mortar, and a sinner not to be saved 
by any salting, though you puts the petre with 
the salt. I’m come for that very thing. Don’t 
you see my new clothes?’ 

*** Well, you hev got a beautiful coat, Sam ; 
all so blue, and with sich shiny buttons. 

“Look at my waistcoat, Merry Ann, What 
do you think of that?’ E 

‘“« Why, it’s a most beautiful blue welvet. 

‘** That's the very article,’ says I, ‘ And see 
the breeches, Merry Ann ; and the boots. 

*** Well,’ says she, ‘I'm fair astonished, Sam. 
Why, whar, Sam, did you find all the money 
for these fine things ¢t’ : 

“SA beaufifal young woman, a’most as 
beautiful as you, Merry Ann, come to me the 
very night of that day when your daddy driv 
me off with a fleain myear. She come to me 
to my bed at midnight-——’ 

“*O Sam! ain't you ashamed!’ 

“*'T was in a dream, Merry Ann, and she 
tells me something to incourage me to 
for'a’d and I went for’a’d, bright and airly next 
morning and I picked up three sarvants that 
hev been working for me ever sence.’ 

*** What sarvants?’ says she. 

“*One was & goose, One was a b’ar and 
t’other was a bee ! . 

*** Now you're a-fooling me, Sam. 

“* You'll see. Only you git yourself vonay, 
for by the eternal Hokies, I marries you this 
very night and takes you home to my fairm 
bright and airly to-morrow morning. 

““T do think, Sam, you must be downright 


crazy.’ 
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“* You'll see and believe. Do you go home 
and get yourself fixed up for the wedding. 
Old Parson Stovall lives only two miles from 
on daddy and I’ll hev him hyar by sundown. 

ou'll see, 

*** But ef I waur to b’lieve you, Sam——’ 

“<*T've got on my wedding clothes o’ purpose, 


e n. 

“** But I hain’t got no clothes fit for a gal to 
“Pil apecntaen ight, Merry A 

“**Tll marry you very n e nn, 
yn I, ‘though you hedn’t a stitch of "clothing 
a 

*** Git out, you sassy Sam,’ says she, slappi 
my face. a I kissed her in her ve wont: 
= a’ter that we walked on together, I leading 


e : 
**Says she, as we neared the house, ‘Sam 
let me go before, or stay hyar in the thick, and 
you go in by yourself. Daddy’s in the hall 
smok ng his pipe and reading the newspaper.’ 
“** We'll walk in together,’ says I, quite con- 
sekential. 
** Says she, ‘I’m so afeard.’ 
*** Don’t you be afeard, Merry Ann,’ says I; 
‘ you'll see that all will come out jest as I tells 
ou. We'll be hitched to-night ef Parson 
tovall, or any other parson, kin be got to tie 


us up. 

oad days she, suddenly, ‘ Sam, you're a-walkin 
lame, I’m a-thinkin What's the matter 
Hev you hurt yourself any way ?’ 

“Says I, ‘It's only owing to my not balancin 
my accounts even in my pockets. You see, 
feel so much like flying in the air with the idee 
of marrying you to-night that I filled my 
pockets with rocks, jest to keep me down.’ 

***] do think, Sam, you're a leetle cracked in 
the upper story.’ 

*** Weill,” says I, ‘ef so, the crack has let in a 
blessed chaince of the beautifullest sunlight ! 
You'll see! Cracked, indeed! Ha! ha! ha! 
Wait till I’ve done with your daddy! I’m 
gwine to square accounts with him, and I 
reckon, when I’m done with him, you’ll guess 
that the crack’s in his skull and not in mine.’ 

“* What! you wouldn’t knock my father 
Sam!’ says she, drawing off from me an 
looking skeary. 

“* Don’t you be afeard, but it’s very sartin, 
ef our heads don’t come together, Merry Ann, 
you won’t hev me for your husband to-night. 
fy that’s what I’ve swore upon. Hyar we 
a ’ 

** When we got to the yard I led in the mar’ 
and Merry Arn she ran aver from me an 
dodged round the house. I hitched the mar’ 
to the post, took off the saddle-bags which was 
mighty heavy and walked into the house stiff 
enough, I tell you, though the gould in m 
pockets pretty much weighed me down as 


walked. 

“Well, in I walked and thar sat the old 
squaire smoking his pipe and seeding the 
newspaper. He looked at me through his 
specs over the newspaper and when he seed 
who ’twas his mouth put on that same con- 
ceited sort of grin and smile that he ginerally 
hed when he spoke to me, 

“** Well,’ says he, gruffiy enough, ‘it’s you, 
Sam Snaffles, is it?’ Then he seems to dis- 
kiver my new clothes and boots, and he sings 
out, ‘Heigh! you're top-toe fine to-day! What 
fool of a shopkeeper in Spartanburg have you 
tuk in this time, Sam?’ 

** Says I, cool enough, ‘I'll answer all them 
illigant questions a’ter a while, squaire ; but 
would prefar to see to business fust. 

“* Business!’ says he; ‘and what business 
kin you have with me, I wants to know ?’ 

*** You shall know, squaire, soon enough ! 
and I only hopes it will be to your liking a’ter 
you l’arn it.’ 

“So I laid my saddle-bags down at my feet 
and tukachair quite at my ease; and I could 
see that he was all astare in wonderment at 
what he thought my sassiness. As I felt I had 
my hvok in his gills, though he didn’t know it 
vit, I feit in humor to tickle him and play him 
as we does a trout. 

** Says I, ‘Squaire Hopson, you owes a sartin 
wana of money, say thres undred and fifty 
doll with intrust on it for now three years, 
to De. Columbus Mills.’ 

** At this he squares round, looks me full in 
the face, and 7 z 

*** What the Old Harry’s that to you?’ 

“ Says I, gwine on cool and straight, ‘ You 
gin him a mortgage on this fairm for security.’ 

‘** What's that to you?’ says he, 

*“*The mo is overdue by two years, 
ones, says I. 
ane at the Old Harry’s all that to you, I 
say ?’ he fairly roared out, 

*** Well, nothing much, I reckon. The three 
hundred and fifty dollars, with three years’ in- 
trust at seven per cent., making it now—I've 
calkilated it ‘all (without compounding—some- 
thing over four hundred and twenty-five 
dollars—well, squaire, that’s not much to you, 
I reckon, with your large capital. But it’s 
something to me. : 

*** But Task again, sir,’ he says, ‘ what is all 
this to you?’ 

*** Jist about what I tells you—say four hun- 
dred and twenty-five dollars; and I’ve come 
hyar this morning, bright and airly, in ho 
you'll be able to square up and satisfy the 
mortgage. Hyar’s the dockyment.’ 

** And I drawed the paper from my breast 


pocket. 

*** And you tell me that Dr. Mills sent you 
hyar,’ says he, ‘to collect this on? “ 

***No; I come myself on my own hook.’ 

*** Well, says he, ‘ you shill hev your answer 
at onst. Take that paper back to Dr. Mills 
and tell him that I'll take an airly opportunity 
to call and arrange the business with him. 
You hev your answer, sir,’ he says, quite grand, 
‘and the sooner you makes yourself scarce the 
better.’ 

“*Much obleeged to 7 squaire, for your 
ceveelity, says1; ‘but I ain’t quite satisfied 
with that answer. I’ve come for the money 
due on this paper, and must hev it, squaire, or 
thar will be what the lawyers call four closures 
upon it!” 

*** Enough! tell Dr. Mills I will answer in 
person.’ 

**¢ You needn't trouble yourself, squaire ; for 
‘ef you'll jest look at the back of that paper and 
read the ’signment, you'll see that you've got 
to settle with Sam Snaffles, and not with Col- 
umbus Mills.’ 

““Then he snatches up the dockyment, turns 
it over, and reads the ‘signment, writ in Colum- 
bus Mills’ own hand writ. 

‘*Then the squaire looks at me with a great 
stare, and he says, to himself like : 

«It’s a bonny fodder *signment.’ 

‘** Yes,’ says I, ‘it’s bonny fodder—rigilar in 
law—and the titles all made out complete to 
me, Sam Snaffles; signed, sealed and delivered, 
as the lawyers says it.’ 

*** And how the Old Harry come you by this 
paper?’ says he. 

‘*T was gitting riled, and I was detarmined, 
this time, to gin my hook a pretty sharp jerk 


in his gills; so I, says: 
s “ wedding-breeches on. 


**See, I've got m 

I’m to be married to-night, and I wants to take 
my wife to her own fairm as soon as I kin. 
Now you see, squaire, I all alenn, set rae hairt 
on this fairm of yourn, and I detarmined, et 
ever I could git the “‘ capital,” to git hold of it; 
and that was the idee I hed when I bought the 
’signment of the mortgage from Columbus 
Mills. So, you see, ef you kain’t pay a’ter three 
years, you never kin pay, I reckon ; and ef I 
don’t git my money this day, why—I kain’t 
help it—the lawyers will hev to see to the four 
closures to-morrow !’ 

“* Great God, sir!’ says he, rising out of his 
chair, and crossing the room up and down, 
‘ou coolly propose to turn me and my 

headlong out of my house? 4 

“7 , now,’ says I, aeaire, that’s not 
edzactly the way to put it, As I reads this 
dockyment ’—and I tuk up and put the mort- 

in my pocket—‘the house and fairm are 
mine by law. They onst was yoarn; but it 
wae pothing now but the four closures to 
make ’em mine.’ 

“** And would force the sale of property 
worth two Shauoand dollars for a miserable 
four hundred dollars?’ 

***T¢ must sell for what it'll bring, squaire ; 








































called Merry Ann, 


reckon. They’re monstrous heavy. 


squelched onder the we 
money. 
I must lighten, wit 


gould —— from my 


and = t 
= ied my left hand pocket, then the side- 
poc! 


i ge scam 
an 
said 






and I stands — to buy it for my wife, you 
see, ef it costs me twice as much as the mort- 


we Your wife |’ says he; ‘ who the Old Harry 
is she? You once pertended to have an aifec- 
tion for my da’ter. 

***So I hed ; but you hedn’t the proper affec- 
tion for your da’ter that I hed. You prefar'd 
money to her affections, and you driv me off to 
gt ‘capital!” Well, I tuk your advice, and 

ve got the capital.’ 
git nd whar the Old Harry,’ said he, ‘did you 

*** Well, I made good tairms with the old 
devil for a hundred years, and he found me in 
the money.’ 

***Tt must hev b2en so,’ said he. ‘ You waur 
not the man to git capital in a way.’ 

*Then he on: ‘But what becomes of 
your pertended affection for my da’ter ?’ 

““*"Twan’t pertended; but you throwed 

ourself betwixt us with all your force, and 

roke the gal’s hairt, and broke mine, so far as 
you could ; and as I couldn’t live without com. 
pany, I hed to look for myself and find a wife 
asIcould. I tell you, as I’m to be married to- 
night, and as I've swore a most etarnal oath to 
hev this fairm, you'll hev to raise the wind to- 
day and square off with me, or the lawyers will 
be at you with the four closures to-morrow, 
bright and airly.’ 

“**Dod dern you!’ he cries out. 
want to drive me mad?’ 

‘*** By no manner of means,’ says I, cool as a 
cowcumber, 

“* The poor old squaire fairly sweated, but he 
couldn’t say much. He'd come up to me and 
say : 


*Does you 


ui Ef you only did love Merry Ann!’ 
** * Oh,’ says I, ‘ what’s the use of your talking 
= Fae you only hed ha’ loved your own 

a'ter 

“Then the old chap begun to cry, and as I 
seed that I jest kicked over my sobiie teas ly- 
ing at my feet, and the silver Mexicans rolled 
out—a bushel on ‘em, I reckon—and O Lawd ! 
how the old fellow jumped, staring with all his 
eyes at me and the dollars, 

***Tt’s money,’ says he. 

*** Yes,’ says I, ‘jest a few hundred of thou- 
sands of my ‘“‘capital.”’ I didn’t stop at the 

you see, 

Then he turns to me and says, ‘Sam 
Snaffies, you’re a most wonderful man. You're 
a@ mystery to me. Whar, in the name of 
heaven, hev you been? and what hev you been 


doing? and whar did you git all this power of 
capital?’ 


**] jest laughed, and went to the door and 
She come mighty quick. I 

reckon she was watching and ing. 
** Says I, ‘Merry Ann, that’s money. Pick it 


up and put it back in the saddle-bags, ef you 
ease. 

Pn Then says I, turning to the old man 

*Thar’s that whole bushel of Mexicans, I 


My old 
mar’—ax her about her ribs now! she fairly 
t of me and that 
tty heavy loaded myself. 
your leave, squaire.’ 
“And pulled out a leetie doeskin bag of 
ht hand pocket 
em out upon the table; then I 


And I'm 


ets of the coat, then the skairt pockets, 


— jist spread the shiners out upon the 


“ Merry Ann was fairly frightened, and run 


out of the room ; then the old woman she come 
in, and as the old squaire seed her, he tuk her 
by the shoulder and said : 


*** Jest you look at that thar.’ 

** And when she looked and seed, the poor old 
sinner turned round to me 
flung her airms round my neck, and 


a | always said you waur the only man for 


Merry Ann. 


** The old spooney ! 
“ Well, we were married that night, and hev 


been comfortable ever sence.” 


That was the end of Yaou’s story. 
THE END. 





When His Wife's At Her Club. 





The Worry of It. 
The worry and sickness of a stubborn _head- 
ache are easily cured by the use of St. Jacobs 


Oil. It is the best, 








Bright Prospect. 

Caller—Is Miss Flyrte at home? 

Servant— Y—yes, sir—that is—no, sir. 

Calier—Ah, you mean that she is ongnendt 

Servant—N—no, sir, not exactly, but that 
oung Mr. Croesus, who has been coming here 
or the last three months, is with her in the 
partes, and I rather think she will be before 


@ goes away. 





To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—Oorrespondence Columns 
Saturpay Nieur Office.) 


Ina, Barrie,—The evening study is no doubt at the root 
of your complaint. You are certainly not in very good 
health if your sleep is disturbed and unrefreshing and your 
mental disorder will soon. upset even the rudest health. 
Writing denotes idealism, generosity, artistic taste, 
ability and vivid imagination. You are careful and con- 
scientious, hopeful and sincere. You might do a foolish 
thing but you would not be liable to do a wicked one. If I 
were youl should put the study hour earlier and either 
converse or engage in some social function or practice 
music or go for a short walk, if oe with a congenial 
companion during the evening. It is quite diffioult to pre- 
seribe for you unless I know more of your circumstances, 
but I am quite sure you need exercise and relaxation. Try it 
and tell me how it answers. Why don't _ learn or prac- 
tice on a wheel? Thatis going to be the cure for such 
troubles as yours in the future. 

Mas.—Writing shows want of artisti 
cisien, a deal of good humor, but not much sympathy or 
tact. it belongs to an enthusiastic, hearty, off-h nature, 
fond of its own way, 4 little unreliable in sentiment, speech 
and action. I don’t agree with you that it is very bad 
writing, because, although unlovely, it is easily deciphered, 
=? will stand, with its aS plenty of adorning 

you say large may 
denote if the lipsare heavy and tall, r if 
they are thio and pale, coquetry if y are and 
delicately curved, humor if they turn up at the corners. 
Look in the glass and take your own measure ! 

Dororay.—Quotations are not etudied. Send a better 
study. Your writing I am sure would be intere: ‘ 

MaRJoRIB re are answered wa turn. z —_ 
clude you wish a graghological study, ‘ou do no 
gay ao Writing denotes some nality or talent, rathor 

ve principle, Sense of 


scat see” setae you tay tenh fot wont 
er is sti you you won't ever 
b i degree certai 


ic taste, some de- 


be an artist. Sisk ree insist to a upon a 
unimportant a liable to become obnoxious. 
You are fond of fun and no bt are rather a good con- 





































Maris Aonns.—Writi affection, nervous 
impulee, not much endurance, but great constancy, love of 
the good things of life, fondness of talk, mirth in gen- 
eral y, rather peoular either in habits or way of thinking, 
easily moved to hope or despair, not much artistic taste. 
You'd never make s charming dress or trim a love of a bon- 

Marie! 2. I have several times given directions 


for | dependent on their friends certai 
care of the hair, Dandruff can be washed out by rubbing poe "8 singer: 
water in 


Viner, —Wrii shows several table 
ave of ys — ae — warm ey mee ou the direction of your ambition. Tos 
FLorence F.—Writing shows decision, originality, erratic . with enongh erance. It *Meckpline 
impulse, love of society, some talent and decided earnest- | and self-control ; the at it is rather unruly, 
the icy is upward it doesn’t soar 


nese, little artictic taste, want of , lack of - 
pathy and probably indifference & any but nearest ex 

Wasninorox.—Thanks for a letter and kindly words. 
There could not be any oredit or satisfaction in “guess! 
at such things and I can assure you that besides 4 uatural 
aptness intuitive it costs s successful 
student manv hours of intense application to do even 
ordinarily well. Once understood the study is full of in- 
terest and charm and is almost always exaxt. The trouble 
is that many “ guessers” essay studies and when they fail 
bring discredit and discouragement on those who are c2n- 
scientious and earnest students. 

PoLLy-Woe —Writing shows carefulness, strength, lack 
of sustained effort, self-reliance, conscientiousness, eome 
originality, decided hopefulness and probably a bright and 
happy di tion, does not yield to sudden impulse or 
emotion, is probably a good conversationalist and has some 
artistic taste, but the love of beauty is kept from full de- 
vi ent by a strongly turn of mind, which 
checks or rejects extra’ in all forms. The study is 
not quite satisfactory, being more or less a quotation and 
written for effect, which may account for some traite not 
quite natural to it. Slight self-will, but no temper, though 
perhaps not as much patience as would be best in adverse 
circumstances, are also shown. 

SpoorsnprKks.—Writing shows large sympathy, some in- 
tuition and ideality, lack of tenacity, amiability, some 
artistic — -— sole tae chieamann high sine and 
though t oug! e rography of a very fine 
type of womanhood. 


E. Catcor.—If your first letter contained the silly ques- 
tion ask in the second one I dare say I tore it up with- 
out delay. I cannot understand how « nice girl could so 
forget herself as to atk a stranger, man or woman, such a 
—. Your writing denotes indecision, some love of 

e beautiful, lack of candor and vyI think you 
might be a sly and tricky sort of a girl, ae well as a silly 
you will outgrow your littleness. If you 
would only devote a little of the time you waste in foolish 
fancies to your spelling book it would be duly appreciated 
by any editor or other folk you write to ou say you 
pray to be delivered from conceit, well you had better keep 
right on praying! Now let me seeif I can’t find some 
redeeming qualities from a new study of your handwriting. 
You are kind and gentle, anxious for p: » fond of society 
S ready to forgive and you will probably have good 

riends. 


influence to devel 
tences in a de 
you to sélect 


it most happily. 
neation would fs you. 
yourself. 





The Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 
street, beg to announce that they have cau 
up the latest novelties in spring dress goods, 
a + ag wants invite you to inspect 
very t in Parisian mill ' 
trimming and other novelties, pene 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Pillow Sham Holders, 24c, 38c, 
49c and 74c; elsewhere, 50c to 
$1.50. The difference in price is 
only from difference of finish, the 
cheapest being practically as good 
as the most expensive. Children’s 
Door Swings, with fixtures com- 
plete, 21c and 27c. Shoo Fly 
Rockers, 73c, worth $1.25. Rock- 
ing Horses, 98c. Wagons, with 
double-spoked steel wheels, $1.39, 








W. T. S.—I think I have had a second letter from you 
and answered it but perhaps not, at any rate after a good 


many unsatisfactory studies your writing comes like i ize * ‘ ‘ 
= change. Tk shows sone aptness for artistic evady, for medium oe 9 $1.89 for large. 
ntuition, strength, the brightest of optimism, an honest | Some handsome Riding Whips, 5c 
heart, some originality,  ponrnentiy, great energy and buoy- > . ? Rim 

ance and adaptability, sincerity and good humor. ‘Thanks | tO I 2C each. Poor Carriage Whips, 


gc each ; better for 12c ; good for 
25c, worth 60c, and for 54c, one 

worth $1.25. 
A few left of solid brass English Hunting horns, $1.00, 
Store 


cost $1.25 to import. Wednesday is our Bargain Day. 
open evenings. Come and see our great stock. 


W. H. BENTLEY. 


Miss Smitu.—1. Writing shows talent and individuality, 
great intuition, strong imagination, curiosity and self-wil!. 
A very bi tand attractive study but marred by strong 
self-assertion and a tendency to exaggerate your own im- 
portance. The enclosed has been misiaid or inadvertently 
answered out of turn, if the former you can send me another. 
2, Yes, I am a strong admirer of her also. 3. A strong, 
uncompromising man with one dominating aim and end’ 
can’t you guess what? He is certainly not a hypocrite but 
I won’t take an oath on his goodnese, 

MrriaM.—1. Writing shows tenacity, rather a pessimistic 
tendency, lack of intuition and artistic taste, some generos- 
ity, a little self-complacency, not enough for conceit, !ack of 
ene and impulse, great deliberation. I don’t think 
you'll ever lose your head for the sake of your heart, though 
you might for the indulgence of your temper, that is if you 
could achieve a real rage, some of your lines are weak and 
undecided, and your writing generally does not denote any 
marked strong point. 2.-A watchful friend. 

Moontient, Ottawa.—I think your nom de plume bas 
been used lately by a 7 different study. Hope you did 
not take it for yours. Your letter is dated May ist, the 

is much earlier. Writing shows honesty, attention 
to detail, good judgment, love of the beautiful in art and 
nature, ge ity which is sometimes excessive, and kind- 
ness which ee too much, considerable endurance, 
you & spade a spade, are methodical in habits, 
and will probably stick at your point long enough to gain 
yonr end while others would give upin di ; you have 
some sense of 
light” 





FOR SALE AT ALL 


humor, and also of the superiority of ‘‘ Moon- 

to other methods of illumination. You could make 
a good many promises but I am not sure you'd keep eve y 
one. 

Pue —Writing shows strength and persistence, some 
talent, also energy if sometimes unfruitful, no ae. 
little taste in art or appreciation of the more advanced su 
jects in to-day’s topics but a certain airy breezy way of 
Ss on one side, no thirst after knowledge but 
some desire for notoriety and love of approbation, you are 
honest, independent and ready for a t or a shake hands 
as the whim may come to you. 

KATHLesn.—Originality, love of praise, tenacity cf pur- 
pose, strong will, a touch of aff lon, great Hberality 
some decided taste or bent, general good judgment, con- 
stancy, some mirth, not much intuition are shown in this 
interesting study. 

SaprHo.—1l. Writing denotes great persistence, some ex- 

ion, an evenly balanced emotional nature, candor 
propriety. some talent and love of art and music, a 
little prejudice, great strength of character. 2. Neither 
is a very elegant way of expressing yourself. If the per- 
son you address is not sufficiently intimate to bs interested 
in the name of your companion, say merely with a “ friend, 
or with a gentleman, or acquaintance.” ‘‘In company 
with is a poor way of putting it—with, is enough. 3. 
Sappho was a literary lady of ancient Greece. The name 
means nothing except by this association. 

Buyrnoryg.—1. Writing shows great ideality and artistic 
taste, a little mannerism, deliberate action, slow percep- 
tion, some optimism, amiability and extreme neatness and 
self-control. You thoroughly enjoy a laugh and appreciate 
social intercourse. 2. I don’t know the author. It was 

blished anonymously. 3. There is sucha person. She 
Be third 
West. 
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ASK FOR THEM. 





“FITS LIKE A GLOVE” 


THOMSON’S 


Glove-fitting 






The Perfection of Shape, 
Finish and Durability. 


} Appreved by the whole 
~- polite world. 


ANNUAL SALE OVER 
ONE MILLION PAIR@ 


To be had of all Dealers 
| throughout the world. 
) SINS FIRST MEDALS, 


MANUFACTURERS $ 
W. S, THOMSON & CO., Limited, LONDON 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. 1 or address Wm, 
Radam Microbe Hiller Co., Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
for the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
Mark. 


-class writer in the United States ; I believe in the 


ScotcH.—Writing shows impulse, decision, proneness to 
inflation in ideas and expression, great ease of manner, 
lack of concentration, an expansive, impractical, undisci- 
plined nature, with splendid material for forming a char- 
acter far above the ave . Your enclosure is a quotation, 
and I don’t study quotations. 

Sauum.—Am sorry your letter has lain so long un- 
anewered. It must have been mislaid some weeks ago. 
Writing shows lack of order and want of judgment, some 

ality, a deciced if not overbearing disposition not 
ve merous, but just and honest, a little tempersome 
ona Eepationt, and apt to be hard on your neighbors. It 





lacks the gentler graces so attractive in woman. 

Baa Boo.—Blarney will not do, my friend, but as your 
enclosed bears date the day of Ireland’s patron saint, I 
suppose I must forgive you! Writing shows hasty juds- 
ment, some generosity, want of artistic taste, h 
and sustained effort. Though it is wilful and erratic I like 
it, and am sure I should not fail to be friends with the 
writer. 

Op Currosiry.—Writing shows expansive nature, prone 
to ex rate, fond of conversation, sufficiently persever- 
ing, rather fond of a joke, nota very practical or systema- 
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CREATE 


FOR PAIN. 
DIAMOND VERA CURA 


NO SIDE STEELS TO HURT. 
NO SIDE STEELS TO BREAK 
NO SIDE STEELS TO RUST. 
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CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 
from your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
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OF MUSic 
FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Gee for season 1890- 
82. Mailed free to any ress. 
EDWARD PISmER, cal Director, 
Oor. Yonge Street and Wilton ‘Avenue. 


Please mention this paper. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL 
ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Direotor 


R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 

Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 

“ Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. For terms addrees— 
175 College Ave., Torento 


HAROLD JARVIS, Tenor Soloist 
Medallist Academy of Music, London, Eng., will re- 

ceive a limited number of pupils. Open for concert, ora- 

torio, church and other engagements. 80 Charles St. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 

¢ with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (ot Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
ow Teaches but two eee E playing and 
theor. Every care given to piano pupils, both profee- 
sion and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Toronto College of Music or 112 College Street, 


S. H. CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 


68 Winchester Street - - - 
R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Oatario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of O iste, 
and O and eee “ z Sainte, Church, Zo- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ an ano play- 
ing, § Sin: , Harmony, &c. 
jough Lotagy to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A. S, VOGT “sect tara 
— St. Baptist 
ee casas eet Sere 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


Ltere N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction oa Guitar, Mandolin and 
ither. 


ALTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Toronte College of Music 


Toronto 


, London, Eng. 


Lowe’s Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central School 63 King Street East 


Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Luerative Positions 


Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&eo. a a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 


pense, should attend the above school. 
Many of our pupils have mastered shorthand in from 


four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
irty lessons. 

 Papile are not taught on the business college plan, 

neither are they charged business college prices, 

The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $5 


PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


‘PERFUMES 


OF 


Lubin Lundborg 
Lautier Fils Coudray 
Pinaud Baldwin 
Ricksecker Gosnell 
Atkinson Vennard 


Roger & Gollet Mann 
and other leading makers 





FOR SALE BY. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge Street Telephone 1558 
JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Wonge Street, Toronto 
Three doors north of King Street. 


eet for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
igne on the shortest notice. 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of trom 20 
ng, after all other treatments hove 
failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause re 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavits and tes 
timonials of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 
Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West 14th St., N.Y. 


FS) DESIINED-&ENGRONED 


Fa eri *HOWARD+RCA 


Sy 53 KING ST CASTS 4 


DIE ECU ar} 
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THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- 
tion and Style 


W. ELLIOT HASLAM 
SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons » Singing, prepares professional pupile 
for Oj Onaterlo. Ox Concert or Opera. 


Studie 148 Yonge Street, Teronto 
J W. L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and Hing Streets . = Teronte 


Spactattizs—Outdoor Views, Orayon Portraite. 
“THE BEST” 


F, 4 SEFTON 
DENTIST? 


I72 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 





THE MERCHANTS | RESTAURANT 
6 and & Jordan Street 


HOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
°145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


Keeps in stock Pure Homa@opathio Y edicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure of Milk Globules. 
ks and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines oat Books bg ey to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. PSON, Pharmacitst. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
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John Taylor & Co.'s ao | 
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WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


There will be a larger trade than ever 
in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability. 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 Ming 
Street East 
Torento 







PICKLES’ 
J9}1eL) ejOZu0g 





(Or laced). A fine noite summer wear for gentlemen. 
ONL 2 


Pickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge Street 


Spring Goods 


TO HAND 


Winter Goods 


Closing Out at Olose Cost Prices 


WM. WEST & C0, 
Rubb e rs 246 Yonge St. 


EHC “AAA ERY EE MAS IE Ee 


PERFUMES. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) White Enamel Letters 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 


Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed. 





Hon. Frang Smrira, James Mason, 
President. Manager. 
J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


347 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 






THE 


OU 
gO Uy. 


4 


WORLD) uv eu. Luaspin 


$600.00 
PUPIL 


PACIFIC Ky. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DieTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 








MEDICAL, 


D®: Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
peter caste bem: Goutsaion te a conten 
eu 
he teceeent ne psmysy <a 
LADIES—All Dcmeemen and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 


R. SPILSBURY 
210 —a ee een door oy * | of College. 
and Ear. Office houre 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King 8t. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 



















TEETH WITH OR 


diseases 0: 

—9 to lla.m., aed 3804 ae 
R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Phyeician and Surgeon 

Residence 145 Coll Avenue, Hours 12 til} 

8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 

Office 26 McCaul Semoatid [Hours 9 tilJ[11 a.m., an 
7til9 p.m. Telephon 

LD = EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 


Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. In Therapeutics, Electricity 
and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. 


Onn B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
HOM@OPATHIS 
Speclaltise—Dise nase of Children cal Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


tetine fasten ine Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


DR. McLAUGHLIN 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the pres srvation of the natural teeth 





MABRIAGE LICENSES. 


GAMUEL J. reeves, Issuer of Mar- 
iia re Licen: Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bath Bathures Bervete b. — ah areata tee to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst S 


J osnmes, LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 


Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


Ge. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


NEW MUSIC 


No > Life Without Love Waltzes 
y Chas. Bohner...... Price 600 


o—— Musicale Valse 
By J. C. Swallow...... Price 500 


Move On Polka 
By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 


—— Flowers Waltz 
y M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 









































Every piece a gem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Artistic "Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIOM 


63 King St. West 
(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 
Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in ee coe ae Laces, Pattern 
Hats, Bonnets, 


MRS. A. BLACK, Mgr. 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

— PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 
oughly equipped with 7, spring styles and modes. The 
latest Prcnek™ English and American fashions. An early 
visit and inspection invited. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street ‘Toronte 
Between York and Simooe Streets. 


span sega sot 


See our complete and wel? 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
oa attention. 

RESS CUT FING 
engi daily by our New 
Tailor System. Send for il- 

























lustrated oe. Induce- 
-— mente to agents 
Established 1860 
3. & A. CARTER, 872 Yonge St. - Toronte 


y 


WH CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 
MISs CHUBB 
4263 Yonge St., Just South of College 


Basy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


ene are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
ments pln and places of business. I oe ® 
make order. ring is a specialt 

both raae design, quality of wer ore ness of color. . 


WELLINGTON STOTT 
170 King Street West - 


ME: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Seulpter 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
836 Yonge Street Arcade 


eee 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth on and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed AE sis. DR. FOSTER, Electrician 
Yonge Street Market, 391 oor Ponce Street. F 








FOR WINDOWS 


Caesar Bros.’ Patent. 


The most conspicuous and durable letter in the market, 
Not affected by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co, | tc 


4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 
A ents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 
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101 Yonge Street TORONTO RAND NATIONAL 
Teleph No, 257 ae ee 
ephone No 5 lee, ae ae. 
f any time day cme 
ATKINSON . ) Telephone 2104 
Rall ¥ Arthur M. Bowman 
| Proprietor 








PERN eacils 


A New England hand.organ factory has sh 
down. It wouldn’t be natural for Shame to shen 
up.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Toronto 
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- and Mrs. Keating, Mrs. Wm. Grey of New 


- Miss F. Morgan of Toronto, the Misses Baker, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. i 











Out of Town, 


BARRIE. 


Last Tuesday afternoon from 4.30 to 7 p. m., 
Harr Hall was thronged with guests, it being th 
occasion of a most charming At Home which 
was given by Mr. and Mrs. ‘seo. J. Mason, who 
were assisted in receiving their many friends 
by the Misses ‘Mason, he spacious rooms 
were prettily arranged, particularly the one in 
which refreshments were served. The table 
was tastefully decorated with smilax, and the 
abundant dainties were intermingled with 
a profusion of flowers, About one hundred 
were present and appeared to have an enjoy- 
able afternoon. Some of the ladies’ costumes 
were exceedingly handsome and becoming. 
This At Home was given prior to the wend 
leaving for Toronto where they purpose resid- 
ing for two years, Their departure is much 
regretted here, both in social and musicel 
circles. Among those who availed themselves 
of this pleasure were: Mrs. John Strathy, 
Capt. and Mrs, Whish, Miss Hewett, Mrs, 
John Ardagh, Mrs. Vansittart, Rev. Canon 
and Miss Reiner, Mrs, and Miss Camopbell, 
Mrs. D. and the Misses Spry. Mrs. Wm. Boys, 
Mrs. J.C. Morgan, Miss E. Patterson, Rev. Mr. 
and Mrs, Lindsay of Crown Hill, Mrs. George 
Rstkes, Miss K. Ardagh, Mr. Chapman, Mr. 





York, Miss Brydon, Mrs. and Miss Hewson, 
Mrs. J. H. McKeggie, Mrs. Burton, Mrs. L. 
Beatty, Mrs. Charles Hewson, Mr. Herbert 
Fortier, Miss Kortright, Mr. L. McCarthy, 
Miss Ma. or, Miss E. Ardegh, Mr. Johnston, 
Miss K, McCarthy, Mrs. Griffin, Mrs. F. Lett, 
Mrs. and Miss Rogerson, Mrs. Charles Lett, 
Miss M. Lally, Mr, Saunders, Miss B, Stewart, 


Mr. and Mrs, Henderson, Mr. and Mrs. Hay, 
Miss J. Forsyth, Mr. A. and Miss Dyment, 
Mrs. Edwards, Miss Holmes, Miss Thomson, 
Mrs. McKee, Mrs. Rogers, the Misses Mc- 
Conkey and many others, 

Dr. A. Ross left this week for England. 

Mr. A. McVittie of Toronto was in town re- 
cently for a few days. 

There is to be a tennis match on the 25th of 
this month between Toronto Club and Barrie. 

Mr. W. Campbell spent a few days in town 
last week. 

Will probably give an account of some items 
ot interest next week. META, 

HAMILTON. 


Oae of the jolliest ‘dances given this season 
took place on Thursday evening of last week. 
Mrs. Pringle of Hannah street welcomed 
several young people to an enjoyable evening. 
Among those present were: Misses Carr, 
Robineon, Palmer, Martin,U'Reilly, E, O'Reilly, 
Moore, Sinclair, Barker, Messrs. Ambery, 
Young, Carr, Hamilton, Lampman, Moreton, 
Pottinger and many others. 

A recital was given on Thursday evening of 
last week in the Central church school-room by 
Mr, Thos. Martin of Hellmuth College, London 
and Mr, Harold Jarvis of Toronto. Of course 
Mr. Martin has been heard before and only 
established himself more of a favorite than 
ever, if that could be possible, as a pianist. 
Me. Harold Jarvis made his first appearance 
and it is safe to say that it will not be our fault 
if he is not heard again. His voice is of ex- 
q iisite quality and he sings with the greatest | 
pathos and gave artistic renderings of his 
songs, which were Douglas Gordon, Margarita, 
and as encore delighted his hearers with Afton 
Water and a lovely little slumber song. It is to 
be hoped Mr. Jarvis will soon agair please a 
Hamilton audience. During his visit Mr. Jar- 
vis was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Mac- 
kelcan. 

Mes. Ernest Smith of London is the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Morris of Duke street. 

Mr. Arthur Burton has returned from Eng- 
land and will reside in Hamilton, 

Miss Wilson of Toronto is the guest of Mrs. 
MacLaren of Oak Bank. 

Senator Sanford left last Friday for the 
North-West. 

Mr. Adam Brown, commissioner for Canada 
at the exhibition at Jamaica, returned home 


GRAND CONCERT 
OVIDE MUSIN 


The Great Violin Virtuoso 


Pavilion, Thursday Ev’g, June 4 
TASSISTED BY 
ANNIE LOUISE TANNER, Soprane. 
INEZ PARMATER, Mezz0-Soprano.> 
KARL STORR, Baritone. 
EDWARD SCHARF, Pianist. 


WICKETS $1.50 and $1.00 
Pian of seats open to the public at Nordheimer’s, Monday 
morning, June 1. 


Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 











PALACE STEAMER 


“CHICORA.” 


Oomnencing Monday, May 18, Steamer CHICORA will | 


leave Yonge street Wharf daily (except Sunday) at7 a.m, 
tor Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with New York Cent- 
ral and Michigan Cantral Riilways for Falls, Buffalo, New 


¥ . Tickets at all principal offi ses. 
ee ° e JOHN FOY, Manager. 


Whore Shall 1 Rusticate this Summer 


AT THE 


HOTEL LOUISE. LORNE PARK, 


Which has been improved ia every way. This season it 
will be under the Company’s management with an efficient 
corps of employes. First-class cuisine. Plenty of amuse- 
ments of all sorts to wile away the idle hours-of guests 
and cottagers. The natural beauties of the Park and its 
surroundings are well known. Good steamboat and train 
service, Rates, $9 and $10 for one, and $15 and $16 per 
week for two persons. Open June 13th. Reduced rates 


for June. Address: 
Tere LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. 











have purchased a large line of Fine Wall Papers at 


E 
W. special prices, and shall offer them after Tuesday, May 


These are not dry goods store papers, but 


26, at a great reduction. 


the highest qualities of the best makers. 
at 25c, per roll, usually sold at 4oc.; fine embossed golds at 75c., usu- 
ally sold $1.00; wide friezes, embossed gold, at 15c. and 20c., &c. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 and 96 Bay Street 












































SSS ge PRE-EMINENTLY-@e 


it is needless to say enjoyed his trip very much, 
THE GREATEST SUCCESS EVER KNOWN 


THE BON MARCHE’S 


McKENDRY’'S 
SILK AND DRESS GOODS SALE 


202 YONGE STREET 
6 Doors North of Queen 
SATURDAY 
HE prettiest goods the New ‘ 
Spreads happiness among the thousands. The public is 
gradually awakening from its lethargy. Wideawake people 
watch for our advertisements. When they see them 
they read every item. Last week’s bargains were 


York market affords have 
been brought here by Mr. Mc- 
pleasing. See what we have for next week : 


Kendry, who has just returned 
from that great city. The lady 
readers of Saturpay Nicut, who 
have not visited 202 before, should 
not put off any longer, for never 
since the doors of this store swung 




















open have we shown such lovely 1,700 yards pure Silk Surahs, all the fa-; ONLY | 3,400 yards pure Silk Gros Grains, one of | OnLy 
goods at such little-sized prices. car aice ae ~ bar tate dae ree 30c | thie specials for the great sale; regular price 15c 
We are doing the ie cod ete. cae ee ee an lay ez | Porvara | this week, $1.26; eo ee week ls 5 Per Yard 
oni 2,600 yards black pure Silk Merveilleux| ONLY | 2000 yards Heavy Cord ilk, Qres| ous 

Millinery (remember all silk); regular price, 60c; our 45c Grain; the regular orice is $1.50 on aries 85x 

trade of Toronto. Our prices are kenge next week sie Per vara | next week is ar Per Y, c 
padowloduell Be ee rene | niece tae a Bisson sasiaan sd Soedvds Ort ctor eagsattses a ttagiob ns tanestiterescesconssensaerseesdigi HEMGN ard 

, be : yards Black Silk Dress Surahs, extra| ONLY | 92300 yards Royal Arm | i 

the wholesales, and other retail men | width (full 26 inches wide); regular price, 5Oc | wearing), all colors raguiar price, @LE0; one 75x 
are sorely grieved at the way we 76c ; our price next week is [=> | Per Yara | Price for next week is 3. a IC 
are breaking up the old system of 2,700 yards of the fashionable Pongor Silk,| "LY | 1,900 vards beautiful shades Faille Fran-| ONLY 


double and treble profits. Take a 


; all shades, including black and cream; regu- caise, warranted all silk ; i | 
few lines from our Millinery rooms : Oc mast ee 85c 


lar price, 76c; our price next week is -& Per Yara | OUr price for next week is —s 


RAP OLAS PERSO OSU CHE CCECE URES CU GEN 6 S068 Bt 464608 + 2S RS 












Special 
Sale of 






















indicative of every department in 
the store: 

anne Leghorn Hats, wide brim,’502, wholesale price, 
OS. 


Children’s Black horns, 693 and 99, wholesale pri 
na, itt 


Fancy Leaf Fine Leghorns in cream and black, our price, 
993, wholesale price, $1 35. 


Long Wreaths, 392, wholesale price, 50c. 
il iJ 25c, “ i 35, 


These prices are absolutely correct, 
not put here at random, but after 
sending down and procuring sam- 
ples of the goods. How is it done ? 
That's our worry, yours to know 
that we have the goods, and our 
prices are simply untouchable. 

What lovely Dress Goods and 
Silks we are showing !—elegance 
in design, beauty in texture, com- 
mon sense basis in prices. 


Monday Bargain Day 


McKENDRY'S 


202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 
DUFFERIN PARK 





WE HAVE SOLD THE 


Leonard 
Cleanable 
Refrigerator 


FOR 


FIVE YEARS 


AND 


Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every Case 


HA. COLLINS & 00, 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 








$10 000 in purses. Meetings of the season: June 3, 4, 5; 
July 1,2,3; August 5, 6, 7; September 2, 3, 4; Oot. 1, 2, 3. 

FIRST DAY—Three minute class, purze $200; 232 
class, purse $200; 2 40 c'ass, purse $200. 

SECOND DAY—2.45 class, purse $200; 2.26 class, purse 
$200 ; 2.27 pace, purse $200. 

THIRD DAY— 2.50 class, pacers and trotters, purse $200; 
2.35 on 3200; 230 class, purse $200; free-for-all, 
pacing and trotting, $2°0. 

The above programme will be continued throughout the 
season on the above dates. Entries closed May 15 for the 
June meeting, June 15 for the July meeting, July 15 for 
the August meeting, August 15 for the September meeting, 
— r 15 for the October meeting. 

will start at 2 p.m. each day. Admission to 
gronnds, 50c.; vehicles, 50c. Entrance fee, 10 per cent., 
payable on the date when entries close for each meeting. 
All races to be for trotters only, except 2 50, 2.27 pace and 
free for all. All money divided 50 per cent., 25c per cent., 
15 per cent., and 10 per cent. In all cases there must be 
five to enter and four to start. A horse distancing the field 
or any part thereof to receive first money only. e right 
to postpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes, in other > the rules of the American Associa- 
tion to govern. All entries must be addressed as below, 
and none will be received unless accompanied with en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dofferin Park can be 
reached by the Queen and Dundas, College, Dovercourt and 
Bloor street cars. J. 8. CHARLES, Proprietor, 

No. 880 Dvfferin St., Toronto. 


CANADIAN NIGHTINGALES 


CONCERT 


In aid of St. Ann’s Church, 


Thursday, Ma 28, in Horticultural 


avilion 
MRS. CALDWELL Soprano 
8S. A. H. GARRATT, Contralto 
MR. HAROLD JARVIS, Tenor 
MR. J. BRYCE MUNDIE, Tenor 
MR. H. M. BLIGHT, Baritone 
MR. J. F. THOMSON, Baritone 


AND 
MRS. AGNES THOMSON, Soprano 
Accompaniste—Mrs. H. M Blight and Mr. E. W. Philips. 
Reserved seats, 75c ; seate, 50c.; admission, 25>. Plans 
open snd tickets for sale at Nordhelmer’s on and after 
9 a.m. Tuesday, May 26. 
CAPI. GREVILLE-HARSTON, Manager. 


MASON 





lent, magnificent, unequalled. 


Wall Papers 











We will sell embossed golds 





Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 


Toronto | susé the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 


THE BON MARCHE - 


oO 


WHAT IS THE 


AND RISCH PIANO? 


It is the most unqualified success in 
MUSICAL ART MANUFACTURE 
which this country has as yet produced. 


Only an instrument of which this is true could have elicited 
the following letter from such a pre-eminent source of authority : 


“ The Mason & Risch piano you forwarded to me ts excel- 
you | 


will certainly be of the same opinion. 
“Franz Luizst, the Great Mestro,” 


HEAD OFFICE: 32 KING STREET WES 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Safes, Car 


MOTHERS 


Bring your koys here to-day and 
have them fashionably and neatly 
aitired on the Queen’s birthday with 
one of our new suits. 

We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


T. K. ROGERS 
TORONTO 


622 Queen St. West 
Cor. Hackney Street 





The Champion Hackney Stallion, YOUNG NOBLE- 
MAN, winner of first prize £100 and Gold Medal, open to 
the world at London (Islington) and ten firet prizes. For 
catalogue of prizes, terms, etc., apply to 

GEO. H. HASTINGS, 
The Pines, Deer Park. 


—— ee 


ICE ICE. 


We have a very fine stock of Lake Simcoe and Pure 
Spring Water Ice, which we guarantee to deliver to all 


parts of the city at lowest rates. 
Grenadier Ice Co. 


(RB. A. SCARLETT, Manager.) 
Office 47 Scott Street, cor. Colborne Street 


CUNARD 


AND OTHER STEAMSHIP LINES FOR 


EUROPE 


A. F. WEBSTER 














Artists, judges and the public 


T, TORONTO 











Look for Progressive Buchre Presents) Your Picture Free 


| will give absolutely free with 
every dozen ot our cabinets a large 


size Crayon Picture of yourself. 
Don’t miss this opportunity. 


LYON’S 


Oor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 


58 Yonge Street 










PHOTOGRAPHIC 
STUDIO 


We would again remind parties living at a distance that letter orders receive our b 
attention Kindly write for samples; we will be pleased to send them by return = 


’ and 9 King Street East 





M. STAUNTON & CO 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 


Wall Papers 


Of all grades from the lowest priced papers to the highest 
class of Decorative Hangings. inoue the latter ae 


Japanese Leathers 
French Leathers 
Ligmomur 
Lincrusta, &c. 
ingrains with Choice Friezes to Match 


WINDOW SHADES 


AND IMPORTED 


GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 
ROOM MOULDINGS 


4 King Street West 
MISS HOLLAND 
Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 











Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 
land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
Bonnets, Hats. &c., which will be found up to the usual 
standard of excellence. 


DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT under the able mar- 
agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 
We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 


ganize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, 
purchase and sell mortgages, debentures, etc. 





Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities, The following are a few 
gamp'es cf selected 


ARTISTIC HOMES 


$22 000 St. GEORGE STREET—Large lot, elegant 
9 residence, heated by Gurney hot water 
8) stem, tennis lawn, good stable. 





$8 50 St. GEORGE STREET—Handsome semi- 
, detached solid brick house, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, modern conveniences, good stable, immediate posses- 
sion. 





HOWARD AVENUE-—Solid brick, semi- 
detached, 8 rooms, furnace, bath, hot aod 


$2,50 


cold water, etc. 





$5 500 BRUNSWICK AVENU E—Semi-detached, 
, solid brick, 10 rooms, bath, hot and cold 
water, furnace, etc. 





$7 000 COLLEGE STREET—Cor. Henry, 11 rooms, 
’ bath, furnace, modern conveniences; would 
rent to good tenant, excellent site for a doctor. 


$1 { 500 MADISON AVENUE—First-class, highly 
, fintshed, solid brick, detached, 11 rooms, 
bath aud modern conveniences, furnace, etc. 





Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 
perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 


UNBEAMS . 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 
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The Dufferin Park June Meeting. 
Mr. J. S. Charles offers a most interesting 


progrenme for the June meeting at Dufferin 
ark. He has added two novelties for his pat- 


rons, ateam race and a mile heats running 
race. The entries are very lnsye, one nearly 
ali Ontario fiyers will take part. The 2.30 race 
on June 4 will perhaps be the most interestin 
The meeting will last three days in all—the 3 i 
4th and 5th of June, and the best judges wi 


be present. 


DENTISTRY. 


D®. H. D. BOYES 
DENTIST, Etc. 
Room 26 Yonge Street Market, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
G L, BALL, DENTIST 
* Honor Graduate of Session '83 and "84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


D® CAPON leit ilies Tel. 3821 

12 m Stre 

LD.8., Toronto (Gold Medal) ; D.D.8., Philadelphia ; 
M.D.S., New York. 


W™. MILLS, L.D.S, D.D.S., Dentist 


bh Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
— : - Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. 0. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


J G. ADAMS 
, DENTIST 
846 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. 


Pike’s Piano Polish 


OLD FURNITURE MADE NEW 


Without labor by the use of 


P. P. P. 


Easily applied, dries quickly,” and leaves a permanent 
polish which does not smear or flnger-mark. 


TororTo 


A Trial is Sufficient to Establish Its Merits 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 YONGE STREET 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

STRONG—At Galt, on Tuesday, May 19, the wife of 
Arthur D. Strong—of a daughter. 

THOMPSON—At Cayuga, on May 17, Mrs. David Thomp- 
son—a daughter. 

BICKNELL—At Hamilton, on May 19, Mrs. James Bick- 
nell—a daughter 

KIERAN—At Toronto, Mrs. F. Kieran—a son. 

ACLAND—At Toronto, on May®15, Mrs. F. A. Acland—a 


son. 

DEFOE—At Toronto, on May 13, Mrs. D. M. Defoe—a 
daughter. 

ASHDOWN—At Toronto, on May 15, Mrs. Ella Julyan 
Ashton—a daughter. 

FREEM AN—At Walkerton, on May 15, Mrs. W. F. Free- 
man—a daughter. 

MacCARTHY—At Toronto, on May 17, Mrs. Hamilton 
MacCarthy—a daughter. 

TILT—At Toronto, on May 11, Mrs. R. W. Tilt—a daugh- 


ter. 

AIKENHEAD—At Toronto, on May 11, Mra. Thomas E. 
Aikenhead—a daughter. 

ADAMS—At Toronto, on May 11, Mrs. J. Frank Adams— 
a daughter. 

DECATUR—At Toronto, on April 25, Mrs. D. R. Decatur 
a daughter. 

MILLER—At Winnipeg, Man., on May 13, Mrs. Hyman 
Miller—a son. 

MACHELL—At Torontu, on May 6, Mrs. H. T. Machell— 
a son 

YOUNG—At Lit’ le Britain, on May 10, Mre.W. R. Young 
—a daughter (still-born) 

ROBERTSON—At Toronto, on May 15, Mrs. L. H. Robert- 
82n—a dauzhter. 

HALLOWELL—At Toronto, on May 15, Mrs. C. G. Hallo- 
well—a daughter. 

TELFER—At Collingwood, on May 16, Mrs. Fred J. 
Telfer—a son. 


Marriages. 

BLAKE—BENSON—At Port Hope, on May 19, Edward 
Francis Blake to Ethel Benson. 

BIRD—HOOD—At Woodstock, on May 15, Godfrey Bird 
to Mary E. Hood. 

BABCOCK—HAMILTON—At Toronto, on May 12, George 
N. Babcock to Mary Grace Hamilton. 

GREEN—TOMKINS—On May 6, Robert John Green to 
Ella Tomkins. 

MIDDLE f[ON—BROWN—At Toronto, on May 13, William 
Edward Middleton to Bella Brown. 

NANTON—JOLY DE LOTBINIERE —At Bellary, Madras, 
India, Herbert Colborne Nanton to Marguerite Joly de 
Lotbiniere. 

SNIDER—METCALFE--At Toronto, on May 13, Capt. E. 
Snider to Mra. E H. Metcalfe. 

FIfTTON—MARSTON—At Orillia, on May 13, Charles E. 
Fitton, D.L S., to Nina Wilson Marston. 


Deaths. 

KENNEDY—Ona May 1, 1891, of la grippe, at the resi- 
dence of her uncle, Dr. J. G. McConaghy, in Paris, France, 
Marie Marguerite (Birdie), only daughter of the late James 
Kennedy, , of Belleville, Oat., merchant. 

Chicago and Joliet, Ill., papers please copy. 

ANDERSON—At Wiadsor, on May 17, Mrs. Eugenie An- 
derson, aged 69 years. 

DICKS )N—At Belleville, on May 18, George D. Dickson. 

REA—At Toronto, on May 19, James Rea, aged 9 years. 

CAMPBELL—At Guelph, on May 19, J. M Campbell, 
aged 40 years 

RO 3INSON-— At Toronto, on May 19, Gilbert Robinson, 
aged 24 years. 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on May 19, William Taylor, aged 
65 years. 

MORTON—At Chatham, on May 10, Robert Morton, aged 
63 years. : 

GIBB—At Toronto, on May 16, Mrs. Mary Gibb, aged 52 


years. 
ADAMS—At Toronto, on May 17, Mrs. J, Frank Adams, 
WHITE—At East York, on May 17, William White, aged 


bad to 
OLBY—At Toronto, on May 16, Mre. Arthur Colby. 
METCALF—At Toronto, on May 15, Francis Metcalf, aged 


4 years. 
BENSON —At Toronto, Maud Benson, aged 15 years. 
DAVY—At Toronto, on May 18, Fanny L. Davy, aged 3 


years. 
HERB tRT—At Toronto, on May 12, Mary Herbert, aged 


59 years. 
HEATON—<Accidently, at Plas Heaton, Deubighshire, 
North Wales, on April 28, Hugh Heaton, aged 25 years. 
JUBB—On May 11, Thomas Jubb, aged 60 years. 
HARCOURT-VERNON—At South Kensington, England, 
on May 14, Jane Catherine Harcourt- Vernon. 
LEONORD—At London, on May 14, Hon. E. Leonard, 
aged 76 years. 
McBRIDE—At Toronto, on May 14, Angelina McBride. 
RICHARDSON—At Toronto, on May 14, Ann Richard- 


820. 
LARSEN—At Toronto, on May 17, Maggie 8S. Larson, 
aged 7 years. 
SHERRIFF—At Toronto, on May 16, Mrs. J. Gordon 
rr ff. 


10, Kate Brady. 


BRADY—At Fergus, on M y 
ay 16, Robert Murphy, aged 


MURPHY—At Toronto, on 


72 QUEEN Sr. East 
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OAK HALL 


UR assortment of Boys’ Two 
and Three Piece Suits at 
present is at its very best. The 
styles are the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
is such that the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
and Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
styles. Our prices will be found 
reasonable. 


OAK HALLITHE GREAT BUY 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD 


SPRING CLEARING SALE 


OF OUR ENTIRE IMPORT OF 


‘NEW SPRING GOODS 


OVER 
CHOICEST AND 


AN ACTUAL 


Dress Goods 
Costumes 


Staple Goods 
Flannels 


$550,000.00 WORTH 


MOST SEASONABLE DRY GOODS 


ALL TO BE SUBMITTED TO 


SACRIFICING SALE 


Silks, Mantles 
Hosiery 
Prints 
Ginghams 


Millinery 
Gloves _ 
Sateens: 
Shirtings 


Carpets and Housefurnishings, Clothing, Woollens, Suits 


Furnishings, etc., etc. 


ALL OFFERED AND NO RESERVE 


Sale Every Day, 


ual R. WALKER & SON 


Commencing Wednesday, May 20 


THIS SALE IS DESTINED TO BE 


ING OPPORTUNITY OF THE SEASON 


33, 865 and 37 King Street East 
18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Suecess in Every Way Spring Mantles Velvets Wraps 
aa ; , 


BODY AND SPRINGS 


HAVE 


No Connection 


WITH) 


SHAFTS 


Entirely new. Elegant in style and finish. The finest 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & CoO. 


6 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 


ONTARIO JOCKEY CLUB 


WOODBINE PARK 
Spring Meeting, May 23, 25, 27 & 30 


18 FLAT RACES. 5 STEEPLECHASES 
First race at 2.30 p.m.each day. Street cara run to track. 


Badges on sale at J. E. Ellis & Oo.’s, Q1een’s Hotel und 
Rossin House, Friday, May 22. 


W. HENDRIE, 
President. 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


L. OGDEN, 
Secretary. 


And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 

SPECIAL.— We would like the fadies to give us a call and 
see how the work isdone. Our business is strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, ey - etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Oyen ali the year. Oapa- 
city 3,000 yards Caily. Grease spots removed when ordered 
to doso only. Orders called for aod returned to any part 
of the city. We havea special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for list. We have 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet Lining and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. 

Orders taken at I70 King Street West, 358} Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queen 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 
Head Office 44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686. 
A. 8. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS., Props. 


GETROREY 


61 Ming Street East, opposite Torente Street 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head @ffice - ° . Chicago, Ml, 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $60,000 


J 
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71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
ven to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
is or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 


RHEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild, continuous vanic current, as 
eae oy the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 

applied directly to the affected parte. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt fs par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for ite merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature's 


cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by th 

of THE OWEN ELECTRIO BELTS: ae 

Rheumatism 


Disease of the Chest 
Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
Sciatica 


Impotency 
Lumb: 
Sonam Debility 
Liver Complaint 


Hn + A jn 
ervoue Complain’ 
Kidney U Diseases 
Female Complaints 


Ill-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We chal! the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current under the control of the at as com- 
ietdegeen agined bw ewiy solining tie comer of 

y pum 
celle. The ordinary belts are pad 60. ° 
WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 


belte have been in the ioarket for five and ten 
ears longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
Kiceused sod sold than all other mak The 


es combined. 
want the best. 


desiring information the curs of 
A , CHRONIO and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) OENTS and write for Illustrated Oatalogue 

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO, 


7 . 
mean tee Seract West, Toronto, Ont, 


POON ANS ENERO TIE ETE ARTA Lm 


AND LACE GARMENTS 


Are offered at prices urequalled by any other house in the Dominion. 
tion is made in our 


DRESS GOODS AND SILKS 


Ladies are invited to examine these goods while the choice of selection remains, Our excep 
tionally low prices are readily clearing them out. 


An Extraordinary Good Purchase Enables us to Offer 


200 PIECES OF RIBBONS, No 16 100 DOZ. 4-BUTTON KID GLOVES. 


In the newest shades to be sold at 9 cents a | In Tans, Browns, Greys and Blacks, to be sold 
yard, fully worth 20 cents. at 50 cents a pair. They would be chp at $1. 


100 Doz. Ladies’ Cotton Hose.—Full furnished, fast colors, in black, seal and navy, to 
be sold at 20 cents a pair, or three pairs for 50 cents. Well worth twice that price. 


OUR DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


Would well repay a visit this month. This department has been under the able supervision of 
Miss Fleming for more than five years, during which time it has won the highest praise from 
the most fashionable dressers. 


ee S. MORISON & CO. 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


A similar great reduc- 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee . 
of the excellence of their 
instruments, 


Our witten guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


89 King Street West, Toronto 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


__ COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King St 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street anc é. PRY ~—— 


Warerooms: -_ - 


ne 


We aca 





